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And they ſung a new Song, &c. br v. 9. 
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H T M N I. 
Rev. v. 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 12. 


y Ehold the glories of the Lamb 
amidſt his Father's throne: 

Prepare new honours for his name, 
and ſongs before unknown. 
2 Let elders worſhip at his feet, 

the church adore around, 
With vials full of odours ſweet, 

with harps of ſweeter 15 


3 Thoſe are the offer'd pray” 2 of ſaints, 
and theſe the hymns they raiſe : | 
jeſus is kind to our complaints, 
he loves to hear our praiſe, 

4 Now to the Lamb that once was lain, 9 
be endleſs bleſſings paid: 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
for ever on thy head. 


5 Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls with blood, 
haſt ſet the pris'ners free, | 
Haſt made us kings and prieſts to God, 
and we ſhall reign with the. 
6 The worlds of nature and of grace 
are put beneath thy powrz _ 
Then ſhorten theſe delaying days, 
me bring the promis'd hour, 
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IIa. Iv. t, 2, Kc. 1 


ET ev Ty mortal ear attend, 

I and ev'ry heart rejoice, 

IT be trumpet of the goſpel ſoynds 

with an inviting voice. 

2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls, 
that feed upon the wind, 

And vainly ſtrive with earthly toys. | 
to fill an empiꝶ mind: 


1 Eternal wiſdom has prepar'd 

a ſoul · reviving feaſt, 5 
And bids your ſonging appetites 

the rich 0 roviſion taſte.” © 

that pant for living dreame, 

and pine away and die 
Here you may quench your raging thirſt. 

with ſprings that never dry: 


5 Rivers. of love and mercy bere 2 
in a rich ocean join; 


7 — 


5 Salvation in abundance flows, 5 


like floods of milk and wine. 


6 Ye periſhing and naked poor, f 


who work with mighty pain, 
To weave a garment of your own, 


| * that will not hide your ſin: 


7 Come naked and adorn your ſouls 

with robes prepar'd by God, 

Wraugbt by the labours of his Son, 
and dy'd in his own blood. 


3 Dear Lord! the treaſures of thy | love, 


are everlaſting mines, © 
Deeß as our helpleſs miſeries are, 
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9 The 2007 gates of OT I 

ſtand open night and day; 
ord; we are come to ſeek ſupplics, 
and drive our wants away. 


H Y MN III. 

Iſa. xxvi. Hm... Ly 
OW honourable is the place 
where we adoring am 
Sion, the glory of. the earth, 

and beauty of the land? 
2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 

the city where we dwells 


The walls of ſtrong ſalvation made, 
defy th aſſaults of hell. 


3 Lift up the everlaſting gatesz, 
K the doors wide open fling 3, 
Eater ye nations that obey. 
the ſtatutes. of, our King. 
4 Here ſhall you taſte unmingled j Joysz. 
and live in perfect peace; 
Tou that have known Jehovah's name, = 
and ventur'd on his grace. . 


5 Truſt in the Lord, for ever truſt | 
8 and baniſn all your fears; 
trength in the Lord, J chov-* 
cternal as his e rag anc; 
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2 Ee and the Lord mall feed our out 


with more ſubſtantial meat: ar 
With fuch as faints in glory love, W 1 


with ſuch as angels cat. 


3 Our God will every want ſupply, 
and fill our hearts with peace; 
He gives by cov'nant and by oath 1 
the riches of his grace. 
4 Come, and he'll cleanſe our ſported foul 
and waſh away our ſtains | 
In the dear fountain that his Son 
pour 'd from his dying veins. 


5 Our ani hall vaniſh all away, = 
thbo' black as hell before; 5 

Our ſins {Hall fink beneath the ſea, = 
and ſhall be found no. more. / 

6. And leſt pollution ſhould o erſpread 
our inward. pow "rs ac ain, ASE 

His ſpirit mall bedew dur n 

| e purifying ram. * 
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IE te rrors cannot move, 1 7 [ 


That te ars no threat'nings Of his wrath, 


. Uifloly'd by love. 
8 8 rh take the flint away, 


that would ne be refin'd, 


a8 fromthe trea ures of his grace - 


© beſtow, a joker mir d. e 


1 There all his Richcd 8 zeit qwell, 


and deep engrave his | aw, 
0 ev'ry motion of our ſouls 


draw. Re | 
to Cot obedience Y 85 Tul 


11 Y M * tv. v. . 


oulgg 10 Thus will he pour ſalvation down, 
and we ſhall render praiſe ; 

We, the dear people of his love, | 

and he our God of grace. q 
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H Y M N v. : 


Ifa. lit. 7, 8, 9, 10. Matt. xiii, 16, 17. 

by OW beauteous are their feet 
who ftand on Sion's hill. 
Who bring falvation on their tongues, | = 
and words of peace reveal | 2 

2 How charming is their voice! 

how ſweet the tidings are! 2 
&« Sjon behold thy ſaviour king, l 
cc he reigns and triumphs here.“ 2 1 


3 55 happy are our ears, 

that hear this joyful ſound, _ 
Which kipgs and prophets waited for 

and ſought but never found! 

4 How bleſſed are our eyes, 

that ſee this heav'nly light; 
Prophets and kings defir'd it long, 

but dy'd without the fight) 


5 The watchmen; join their voice; 84 
and tuneful notes employ; -/ __ 
Jeruſalem breaks forth with e., 1 

and defarts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
through all the earth abroad; 

Let ev'ry nation now behold £ 
Then n and their God. 
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H * N N ” WM 
iſt Pet. i. 3, 4 5. In 
Leſt be the everlaſting God, At 
the Father of our Lord; 

Be his abounding mercy pre” d, 
bis majeſty ador d. 
2 When from the dead he rais d bis "Me 
and calld him to the ſky, 
He. gave our fouls a lively hope 
chat they. mpuld never die. 1 Tn * 


What thou h our inbr ed ſins ve ire . 
3 our fleſh Ws te gun, 0 * 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour poſes, 
ſo all his folwers muſt. x 
4 There's au inheritance dene 
reſerv'd againſt that day, 
Tis uneorrupted, undefil d,, 
: and cannot walks LOWRY. 
» 
1 Saints by the pow! r of God are den, 
1 till the ſalvation come; 
* We walk by faith as rangers here, 
till Crit. ſhalt: call Bs HOWE: * 


Ifa 1 10. | 


N chine own ways, O God of loin; 
We wait the viſits of thy grace; 
x 20% ſoul's defire is to thy name, 
F And the remembrance. of thy, face. a 
| _.. 2 My tho'ts are fearching, 5 for thee 4 
| Amongſt the ſhades of Joneſome night; 
My earneſt pray'rs aſcend. the ſkies- 
wa Rare the dawn r 
"a: en 
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Was Y *1 * vii, n 5 4 CJ 


Look how rebellious men deride: 
The render patience of my God; 
But they ſhall ſee thy lifted hand, 
And feel the ſcourges of thy code 
4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the ſky, 
A mighty voice before him goes, 

A voice of muſic to his friends, 


But threatning thunder to his foes. 


5 Come, children, to your Father's 5 arms 
Hide in the chambers of my grace, 

Till the fierce ſtorms be overblown, 

And my rovenging fun ceaſe. 


1 T M N vm. 
Tha. xl. 27s 28, 29, 30. 


ence do our movrnfel tho ts ariſe 2 
dee where's our courage fled? 

Has reſtleſgfin and raging hell 

ſtruck all our comforts dead? 
2 Have we forgot th* almighty . 

that form'd the earth and ſea ? 
And can an all- creating arm 

_ grow weary „„ 


3 Treaſures of everlaſting might 
In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the conqueſt to the weak, 
and treads their foes to hell. 
4 Mere mortal pow'r ſhall fade and ee, 
and youthful vigour ceaſs 
But we that wait upon the __ 3 
3 feel our Rrengtle increaſe. PS. 
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5 The ſaints ſhall mount on al $ wings 
and taſte the promis'd bliſs, 


Till their unwearied feet arrive 


where FE Pleaſurs i is. 
H Bf M N IX. 1 110 
oh xlix. 13, 14, &c. 19 ; 
f OW ſhall my inward joy ariſe, | C 
Ee and burſt into a ſong; An 
1 love inſpires my heart, 1 
and pleaſure tunes my tongue. 31 
2 God on his thirſty Sion-hill : 
ſome mercy drops has thrown, _ Th 
And folemn oaths have bound his love 5 5 
to ſhow'r ſalvation down. - "To 
1 Why do we then indulge our fears, W 
. ſuſpicions and complaints; _ 4 
Is he a God, and ſhall his grace Fg . 

grow weary of his ſaints? . 

4 Cana kind woman e er for get 1 UT 
the infant of her womb, | 
Among athouſand tender thoughts 6 


her ſuckling have no room ? 


8 « Lets ſaith the Lord, mould nature = 
El change, 1 
« and mothers monſters prove, 


Sion ſtill dwells upon the heart 


* of everlaſting love. 


| 6 * Deep on the palms of both my hands I 


have engrav'd her name; 
4 My hands ſhall raiſe her ruin'd walls T 
on and build her broken frame. 1 


HYMN * 
Key: vii. 13, &c. 


; F ny \HE SE glorious minds how bright 
nd they ſhine, 
whence all their white array ? 
How come they to the happy ſeats 
of everlaſting day? 
2 From tort'ring pains to endleſs j joys | 
on fiery wheels they rode, 


And ſtrangely waſh'd their raiment white 
in Jeſus' dying blood. 


3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 
and bow betore his throne, 
Their warbling harps and ſacred ſongs 
adore the holy One. 
4 The unveil'd glories of his face 
amongſt his ſaints refide, _ 
While the rich treaſure of his grace, 
ſees all their wants ſupply'd. 


5 Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave their ſouls 
and hunger flee as faſt; 

The fruit ag life's immortal tree 
ſhall be their ſweet repaſt. 

6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heav'nly flock 
where living fountains riſe, 

And love divine ſhall wipe away 
the {orrows of their eyes. 


HYMN Xi. 
| Rev. xv. 3, &c. 


1 E ſing the glories of thy lov. 
VVV we ſound thy dreadful nam 
The Chriſtian church unites the ſongs | 
of Moſes and the Lamb. 


2 Great | 
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2 Great God, 'how-wond'; ous are thy works 


of vengeance and of grace! 


Thou King of faints, almighty Lord, 


bo juſt and true thy ways! 


3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy'name, 
or worſhip at thy throne ? EL, 


Thy judgments ſpeak thine holineſs 
; through all the nations known. 


John xvi, 16. Luke xxii. 19. John xi. 3. 


. J ESUS is gone above the ſkies, 


Where our weak ſenfes reach him not, 


And carnal objects court our eyes 


To thruſt our Saviour fiom our thought. 
2 He knows what wand'ring hearts we have, 


yy Apt to forget his lovely face, 


And to refreſh our minds he gave 
Theſe kind memorials of his grace. 


3 The Lord of life this table ſpread ob 


With his own fleſh and dying blood; 
Me on the rich proviſion feed, 


And taſte the wine, and bleſs our God. 


And live for ever near his face. 


4 Let ſinful ſweets be all forgot, 


And earth grow leſs in our eſteem; 


Chriſt and his love fill ev'ry thought, 
And faith and hope be fix d on him. 


2 5 While he is abſent from our ſight, 0 


*Tis to prepare our ſouls a place, 
That we may dwell in heav'nly light, 


6 Our 


'ks 


H f IN N X11, iii! 13 


6 Our eyes look upwards to the hills; 6 
Whence our returning Lord ſhall come; 
We wait thy chariot'g awful wheels yall 
To fetch our r longing ſpici its home, 3. * 


H 'Y M IR XIII. 
Luke xiv, 1 17, 225 . 1 : | he 3} | 
ow. feet RE abeful } is the ce | 
with Chriſt within the doors, "7 


Whale (everlaſting love difplays '- 1544 
the choiceſt of her ſtores! 2: 1 © 

2 Here ev'ry bowel of our God it 3 oft E 

with ſoft compaſſion rolls, 


Here peace and pardon bought wich blobs, 4 
_ bs food for dying ſoulss. 
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+ While all « our hearts, and all our bobs, 

join to admire the feaſt, A 
Each of us cry with N tongues, 5 

« Lord, why was I a gueſt? 7 
4 ** Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

« and enter while there's room; 


© When thouſands make a wretched Holes 


ee and rather ſtarve than come: * . 


5 Twas the ſarde love that ſpread the featk 
that ſweetly forc'd us in, © | 
Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, ; 
and periſh'd in our ſin. 
6 Pity the nations, O our God, 
conſtrain the earth to come, 


Send thy victorious word abroad, 


and ding! the ſtrangers * 1 
n er ne Ne 


* 


114 HI M N An, xiv, **. 
of We lobg to ſee thy churches fi full, 


that all the choſen race, 
ng with one voice, and heart, and bu, 
og. ty redeeming grace. e 

"thy . HY MN XIV. 0 
ny Solomon” 8 Song i. 7. (Ri 
| Hou whom - my ſoul admires abou] = 
Da All earthly joys and earthly love, | P 
Tell me dear ſhepherd, let me know « P 
Where doth thy tyceteſt paſture grow? . p. 
2 Where is the ſhidow of that rock, | 
That from the ſun defends. thy flock ? 2 1 
Fain would I feed among thy ſheep, = 
Among them reſt, among them Hleep. bo. 
3 Why fhould thy bride appear like one our 
That turns aſide to paths unknown? WA 
My conſtant feet would never rove, „R 
Would never ſeek another love. Our 
4 The footſteps of thy flock I ſee; An 


' Thy ſweeteſt paſtures here they be; 
A wond'rous feaſt thy love prepares, [tears 
1 ee thy wounds, and Sroans and 


5 His deareſt fleſh he makes my food, 
And bids me drink his richeſt blood: 
Here to theſe hills my ſoul will come, 

Til my beloved lead me home. 5 


HYMN. XV. 


Soehne Song ii. 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13. NAC 
HE voice of my beloved ſounds An 
| Over the rocks and riſing grounds; I 
Ober hills of guilt, and ſeas of N Lik 
Hie leaps, he flies tom relief. 1 
2 NO 


Now thro! the veil of fleſbI fee. - iv 


With eyes of love he looks; at me; 1% 

Now ein the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs le 5 50 1 
He ſhaws- the beauties of his fare. 690 7100 

Gently he 8 my kan 1 463.30, 

Joth with his beauties and his tongue: 

* Riſe,” ſaith my Lord.“ make haſte e 

No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay. 

“ The Jewiſh wintry ſtate is gone, 
| The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes * 
The ſacred turtle- dove we hear Q 
0 Proclaim the new che joyful per. ul. 


"1 


Dove 


Ts Th' immortal. vlog heav'nly PE Ji 

8 Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her gun | 
o, we are come to taſte the wine: 

10 our ſouls rejoice and bleſs the vine. 

And when we hear our Jeſus ſay, 
Riſe up my love, make haſte away !” 
bur hearts would fain out- fly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves vehing. 


enn KY MN XVI. 
S 1 Solomon's Song ili. 2, 11. 


Aughters of Sion, come, behold 
the crown of honour and of gold, 

EV hich the glad church with joys unznoun 
Plac'd on the head of Solomon. | 
2 Jeſus, thou everlaſting King, 

Accept the tribute which we bring: 

Accept the well-deferv'd renown, 

And wear our prailes as thy crown. 


3 Let ev'ry act of worſhip be 
Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee; 


B 2 Like | 


0 


n er u LETS 


Like the dear hour when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love, 
4 The gladneſs of that happy day, 
| Our hearts would with it long to ſtay; 
Nor let our faith forſake its hold, 
Nor comfort fink, nor love grow cold. 


FeStill miycbach minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe; improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy name ü 
At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


6 O that the months would roll away, Tr. 
And bring that coronation-day ! gg Ar 
The King of grace ſhall fill he A | 21 
With all his Father: glories on. EY. wh 
14 14 7615 ) 


HY M N XVII. 9 5 A 
If, Ivii. 1 12 16. 1 


Hus ſaith the high and lofty One, Fri 
I fit upon my holy throne: 4 


= «c My name is God, I dwell on high: 
* Dwell in my own eternity. A 
2 „But I deſcend to worlds below, I 
On carth I have a manſion too; W 
_ © The humble ſpirit and contrite 
i 1s an abode of my delight. 5 
3 — The humble ſoul my words revive, Fr 
© I bid the mourning finner live Li 
« Heal all the broken hearts I find, 6. 
« And eaſe the ſorrows of the in: Fi 


4 When I contend againſt their ſin, W 
I make them know how vile they've been; 1A 
7 
W 


« But ſhould my wrath for ever ſmoke, 
> THe fouls would fink beneath my ſtroke. 


* 
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| H Y. M. N xvii, xviii. 


O may thy pard ning grace be nigh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint, deſpair and die 1 
Thus ſhall our better thoughts approve | 
The method of thy chaſt ning love, þ 


H I M N XVIII. 


Matt. v. 3 


LEST are the humble fouls chat ce 
Their emptineſs and poverty; 5 

Treaſures of grace to them are giv In, x 
And crowns of joy laid up in heavin. 
2 Bleſt are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for ſin with inward ſmart. 
The blood of Chriſt divinely flows 
A healing balm for all their woes. 


3 Bleſt are the meek, who ſtand afar 

From rage and paſſion, noiſe and war; 
God will ſecure their happy ſtate, 

And plead. their cauſe againſt the great. 

4 Bleſt are the fouls that thirſt for grace, a 
Hunger and long for righteouſneſs; | 
They fhall be well ſupply'd and fed 

With living ſtreams and living bread. 
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5 Bleſt are che men whoſe bowels move 
And melt with ſympathy and love; 
From Chriſt the Lord they ſhall obtain 
Like ſympathy and love again: 
6 Bleft are the pure, whoſe hearts are clean 
From the defiling pow'rs of ſin; 
I Wich endleſs pleaſures they ſhall ſee 
en; A God of ſpotleſs purity. 


1 7 Bleſt are the men of peaceful life, 5 
ke. Who c che coals of growing ſtrife z: 


0 | „ - 9 5 OY 


5 my H Y Mm N vun, xix, xx 
45 They ſhall be call'd the heirs of -bliſs, 


The ſons of God, the God of peace, 

8 Bleft are the ſuff%rers Who partake 
Of pain and ſhame for Feſas' ſake; 
Their ſouls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. 


H . NN XIX. 
2d Tim. i. 1 


1 not aſham'd to own my Lord 

or to defend his cauſe, 
8 Mann the honour of his word, 
the glory of his croſs. 

2 Jeſus, my God! I know his name,. 

his name is all my truſt ; 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, 
nor let my hope be loſt. 


3 Firm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, 
and he can well ſecure _ 
What. I've committed to his hands, | 
till the decifive hour. 
4 Thca will he own.my. worthleſs name 
before. his Father's face, 
And m the new. Jeruſalem. 
"appoint my, foul a place. 


T1 MN AX: 

8 2d Cor. i. 5———8. 
1Here is a houſe not made with hands 
eternal and on high, 

And Ph my ſpirit matting ſtands. 

till God ſhall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this priſon of my clay, 

muſt be diflolv'd and fall; 

Theo, O my foul, with joy obey 


ene bf 


_ 4 heav 'nly Fattier's 5708 | 3 Ti © 


ds, 


H I M N **, xxi. 


3 Tis he by his almighty grace 
4 * forms thee fit for heav'n, 
And as an earneſt of the place 
has his own ſpirit giv'n. 
4 We walk by faith of joys to come, 
faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home 
we're abſent from the Lord. 


5 Tis pleaſant to believe thy grace 
but we had rather fee; + 

We would be abſent from the fleſh 
and preſent, Lord, with thee. 


HYMN XXI. 


Matt. XXii. 37— 40. 


Hus ſaith the firſt, the great 3 8 
Let all thy inward pow'rs unite 


&« To love thy Maker, and thy God, 
« With utmoſt. vigour and delight. 


2.4 Then ſhall thy neighbour next in plage- 


« Share thine affections and eſteem, 
« And let thy kindneſs to thyſelf 


« Meaſure and rule thy. love to him.“ 


3 Tis is the fenſe that Moſes: ſpoke; 


This did the prophets preach and pr -ove 3: 5 


For want, of this the law is broke, 
And the whole law's fulfill'd by love. 
4 But Ol how baſe our paſſions are! 
How cold our charity and zeal! 
Lord, fill our ſouls with heav'nly fire. 


Or we thall ne'er Feen thy: will 15 = 
i H 


£1 Y M N Aab, Al. 


n 


Matt. xi. 28 30. 
415 YOME hither all you weary ſouls, 
4 © ye heavy laden finners come, 
III give you reſt from all your toils, 
« And raile you to my heav'nly home. 
2 They ſhall find reſt that learn of me z 
« Pm of a meek and lowly mind; 
* But paſſion rages like the ſea, 
Oo: And pride is reſtleſs. as the wind. 


3 * Bleſs 'd is the man wk ſhoulders take 
„My yoke, and bear it with delight; 5 
© My yoke is eaſy to his neck, 

0 My grace ſhall make the burden light. T 
4 Jeſus, we come, at thy command, 
With faith and hope, and humble zeal, 
Reſign our ſpirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide vs at thy will. 


H Y M N xxiii. 
Luke i. 68, &c. 


"OW bleſt be Iſr'el's Lord and God, 
- whole mercy at our need 


Has viſited his people's grief, ED 3 : 
and them from bondage freed : 1 
2 And rais'd in faithful David's houſe: ; 

_ falvation which of old, | 4 

* er fince the world itſelf began, 4 

bis prophets had foretold. He 

3 To ſave us from our ſpiteful foes, 

and keep his oath in mind, 55 5 
8 8 he to Abr'am heretofore, „„ 
and to our fathers gn d. e T. 


4 That 


at 


His meſſage, and before his face 


6 To give them light who now ir in ſhades | | 


"—_— 


1 17 1 N Xxili, £4 5h Tur N 


That we from head! and danger freed, 
F big temple may frequent; Rs | 
And all our days, às in his fight, 
in holy life be ſpent. 
; And thou, O child, ſhalt then be cad 
Gods prophet to declare 5 


his paſlage to prepare. N 


of night and death abide: 
And in the way that leads to peace 
our ae ſafely . 


HYMN XXIV. 
e ene e, 


1 ſoul and ſpirit fill'd with j joy, | 
my God and Saviour praiſe ; 
Whole goodneſs did from poor eſtate 


his humble hand-maid raiſe. _ 1 
2 Me bleſt of God, the God of pow r, i 


all ages ſhall confeſs, TY 
Whoſe name is holy, and whoſe love 5 4 
his ſaints ſhall ever bleſs. 


3 The proud, and all their vain deſigns, 
he quickly did confound: 

He caſt the mighty from their Shae: 
the meek and humble crown'd. 

4 The hungry with good things are fill d 
the rich with hunger pin'd : 

He ſent his ſervant Ifr'el help, 

and call'd his love to mind; 


5 Which to our fathers heretofore, 
by oath he did inſure; 

10 Abr'am and his choſen ſeed, . 
for ever to endure. HI MN 


* ar 6:5 * M. N Ax. ie 
* * N N IEEE 


ON lake fi. 29. e e 4 
1 ond, let thy fefyant now depart 6c 
LL into thy promis'd reſt, 
Since my expecting eyes Rave deen : 5 
with thy fa alvation bleſt : aj 
2 Which, till this time, thy favour'd kink, Or 
and prophers, only knew, © Ac 
Long fince prepar'd, but now ſet forth S Fx. 
in all tho people's owe" 5 cc 
| . «KG 
3 A light to ſhew the heathen world. 6c 
the way to ſaving grace: 8 
But Ol the light and glory | both. 
of Ip ds choſen race. 
'H Y M * XVI. 
Luke i i. $8—15. 1 
1 HILE ſhepherds watch their 1 
4 flocks by night | 21 
"all ſcated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 7 
and glory ſhone around, _ Y 
2 © Fear not, ſaid he (for kts dread 
____ ®& had ſeiz'd:their troubled mind: 30 
„ Glad tidings of great joy J bring 5 
| 6 8 Fo and all mankind. | | Sh. 
To you in David's town, this . 4 | 


js born of David's line | 
_ & The Saviour, who is Chriſt the Lord; By 
And chis ſhall be che fign ; EX 


4 The 


1 I N my Avi, xvii. 23 


4 * The heav valy babe you there thall find 
eto human view difplay'd, 

« All meanly wrapt in hwatking bands, 
« and in a ade laid. PLL 


5 Thus ſpake the eddph and brei 
| appear'd a ſhining throng _ : 
„or angels, praifirlg God, and tins” A 

addreſs'd their Joyfpl lors HE NC. 

6 © All glory be'to God on high; 

«and to the cart be pense 

« Good-will henceforth from heav? n to meg 

= begin 0 never ceaſe.” | 


11 * Mr N xxvn. 


n Corwen | Rom: 6:9, x Bo 


INCE Chriſt our paſſover is Cain 
| a ſacrifice for all; : 
„Let all with thankful hearts agree 
* to keep the feſtival: , 
2 Not with the leaven, as of old, 
of ſin and malice fed; 
But with unfeign'd- 5 
and truth's unkeaven'd bread. 


3 Chriſt being 0 by pow' r divine, 

_ and. reſcu'd from the grave, 
Shall die no more, death. ſhall on him. 
No more. dominion haves”... 

4 For that he dy'd, *twas for our fins F 
he once vouchſaf'd to die, 

But that he lives, ad to Gal 

| for all ern, 5) NON 

Ry 2 


4 5 


| 20 n * M N xv, xxvili. 


5 85 count yourſelves as dead to ſin,” | 
but graciouſly reſtor d, PET 
And made henceforth alive to God, ; 

: * Jeſus Chriſt our Lord. 15 


4 


HYMN XXVII. 


| GOD we p raiſe thee, and confeſs, 
that 8 the only Lord, 

And everlaſting Father art, 

by all the earth ador'd. 

2. To thee all angels cry id. e 
to thee the pow'rs on high, 
Both cherubim and ſeraphim, 

continually do rx. 


3 0 holy, holy, holy Lo, 
whom heav'nly hoſts obey; 

The world is with the glory are 
of thy majeſtic ſway, - 

n 9 apoſtles glorious company, 
and prophets crown'd with light, 

With all the martyrs noble hoſt, 

thy conftant praiſe recite, | 


8 Thy holy church Wesen the work 
O Lord, confeſſes thee, 
That thon, eternal Father art 

of boundleſs majeſty: 15 
6 Thy honour'd true and n Son, | 
20d holy Ghoſt the ſpring 

Of never- ceaſing joy, Chriſt, 

of glory thou art King. I. 


7 The Father's evettuing Son, 
thou from on high diaſt « come 


$ 


H Y M N xXxvlli, xxix. 25 4 


To he aku ZE) did'ſt not then 
diſdain the virgin's womb, _ 

$ And having overcome the ſting 
of death, thou open'ſt wide 

The gates of heav'n to all, who firm 
in 5 relief abide. 


T © PART II. 
9 


9 Crown'd with the Father's glory thou 
at God's right hand do'ſt fit; 

Whence thou ſhalt come to be our Judge, 
to ſentence or acquit. 

10 O therefore ſave thy ſervants, Lord, 
whoſe ſouls ſo dearly coſt; 

Nor let the purchaſe of thy blood, 
thy precious blood, be loft. 


11 We magnify thee bay by day; 
and ever worſhip thee,” | 

Vouchſafe to keep us, Lord, this day 
from ſin and danger fre. 

12 Have mercy, mercy, on Wh; Lord! { 
to us thy grace extend, 

According as for mercy we 
on thee alone depend. 


13 In thee I have repos'd my cruſt, 
and ever ſhall do ſo; 

Preſerve me then from ruin here, 

and from eternal woe. 


HYMN XXIS. 
Rev. i iv. Il. and v. 9. &c. 


Hou God, all glory, 1 pow'r 
3 ; worthy to Reggie; : . 


a " een = 2 : TY 
l "yn EL . . N N 
* * 

1 * 

6 
2 : 
- 
4 


HYMN Xxix, XxX. 


Since all thin gs by thy pow'r were made, 
and by thy bounty . 

2 And worthy is the Lamb all pow r, | 
honour and wealth to gain, 

Glory and ſtrength, who for our ſins 

A ſacrifice was flain, 


3 All worthy chou, who haſt redeem'd, 
and ranſom'd us to God, x 

From ev'ry nation, ev'ry coaſt, | 
by thy moſt precious blood. 

4 Bleffings and honour, glory, pow r, 
by all in earth and heay? n, 

| To him that fits upon the throne, 

And to the Lamb, be giv'n. | 


HYMN XXX. 
Kev. xix. 5, &c. 


1 EM ye who faithful ſervants are 
- * our almighty King, 
Both high and low, and ſmall and great 
bis praiſe devoutly ſing. 
2 Let us rejoice, and render thanks 

to his moſt holy name; 
Rejoice, rejoice, for now is come 
the marriage of the Lamb. 


3 His bride herſelf has ready made, 
how pure and white her dreſs) 

Which is the ſaints integrity 

and ſpotleſs holineſfſss. 

4 Q e ere bleſt is ev'ry one, 

who to the marriage feaſt, 

And holy ſupper of the Lamb 


is calbd a: n 


2 


HYMN 
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H Y M N. xxxi, xxxit. 27 


H Y MN XXXI. 


Mut, vi. 9. &c. 
Nun Father, who in heaven art, 
all hallow'd be thy name; 
hy kingdom come; thy will be done, 

throughout this earthly frame. 
As chearfully as tis with thoſe 

who dwell with thee on high; 
Lord, let thy bounty day by day 
our daily food ſupply; 


As we forgive our enemies, 

thy pardon, Lord, we crave; 

Into temptation lead us not, 

but us from evil ſave, 

For kingdom, . pow'r and glory all. 
belong, O Lord, to thee ; 

Thine from eternity they were, 
and thine ſhall cver be. 


HYMN XXXII. 

iſt Cor. xv. 20, 21. Coloſ. iii. 1. 

N Hrift from the dead is rais'd and made 

the firſt fruits of the tomb; 

for, as by man came death, by man 
did reſurrection come. 
For, as in Adam all mankind 

did guilt and death derive ; 


do, by the righteouſneſs of Chr iſt, 
mall all be made alive. 


If then ye riſen are with Chriſt, 

ſeek only how to get 4 
Ihe things that are above, where Chriſt 
INJ God's: 1g hand.is fer, 

. HYMN 


2 HT M N xa. 


R 2 en, 
Another verfion of Luke ii. 8, &c. 


1 klepherds, rejoice, lift up your cyes, 
DO and fend your fears away: 
« News from the regions of thie ſkies, 
« Salvation's born to da,. 
2 © Jeſus, the God whom angels fear, 
© comes down to dwell with yon: 
« To-day he makes his entrance here 
“ but not as monarchs do. 


3 No gold nor 3 rple ſwadling e 3. 
© nor royal ſhining things; ET Þ 
A manger for his cradle te: W 


and holds the King of kings. 

4 «c Go; ſhepherds, where the infant lies, 4 
cc nd ſee his humble throne ; 

& With tears of joy in all your eyes, 1 
c go ſhepherds, kifs the Son. 4 


5 Thus Gabriel ſang, and ſtrait around - 
the heavenly armies throng, 
They tune their harps to Jofty ſound, | W 
and thus conclude the ſong: 
6 * Glory to God that reigns above, 6 
4s let peace ſyrround the earth; | 
6 Mortals ſhall know their Maker” s loy „ IW. 
« at their Redeemer's birth.“ = 2X 
7 
( 
W 
f 
8 


3 Lord! and ſhall angels have their ſongs, 
and men no tunes to raile ! 
O may we loſe theſe uſeleſs rongues 
when they forget to praite! 
8 Glory to God that reigns above, 
that pitied us forlorn, 1 
We join to ng our Maker's love, 17 
for there's a Saviour born. | 
| 3 HYMN 


MN 


When death, with terrible alarms, 


HYMN XXXIV. 
HYMN XXXIV. 


Eer. Xi, „ 


1  N\ Hildren, to your Creator, God, 
4 your earlier honours pay, 

While vanity and youthful blood 
would tempt your thoughts ok 

2 The memory of his mighty name, 
demands your fiiſt regard; 

Nor dare indulge a meaner flame, 

till yop have lov'd the Lord. 


3 Be wiſe, and make his favour ſure 
before the mournful days, 

When youth and mirth are KNOWN no more 

and life and ſtrength gecays. 

4 No more the blefiings of a feaſt 
ſhall reliſh on the tongue, 

The heavy ear forgets che taſte 

and pleaſure of a ſong. | 

s Old age, with all her diſmal train, 
invades your golden years 

With fighs, and groans, and raging Paing 
and death that never ſparcs. 

6 What will you do n light departs, 
and leaves your withering eyes, . 


Wirhout one beam to chear your hearts, 


from the ſuperior ſkies ? 


7 How will you meet God's frownivg brows 
or ſtand before his ſeat, 45 


While nature's old ſuppor ters bow, 
nor bear their tott'ring weight; 


3- Can you expect your feeble arms , 
ſhall make a ſtrong defence.  ., 4 


ſummons the pris ner hence ? | 
C 3 - 0. The: 


4 


H * M N xxxiv, XXV. 


9 The ſilver bands of nature burſt, 


and let the building fall; 


The fleſh goes down to mix wich duſt, 


its vile Original. 


10 Laden with guilt (a heavy toad) 


uncleans'd and unforgiy' n, & 
The ſoul returns t' an angry God, 
to be ſhut out from heay' n. 


H YM N XXxXV. 


Job i 21, 


ARED- as from the earth we came, 
and crepu xo life at firſt, 
We to the earth rern again, 

and mingle witch bur duſt. 
2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 

and fondly call qur own, - 
Are but thort favours borrow'd now, 

to be repay'd anon. 


3 *Tis God that lifes our comforts h ae, 


or finks them in the grave, 
He gives (and blefled be his name) 
he takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our apgry paſſions then, 


let each rebellious ſigh, 
Be fileat at his ſovereign will, 
and cv'ry murmur , 


. $a If ſmiling mercy crownour lives, 
ies praiſes ſhall be ſpread, 
And we'll adore the juſtice too 


that ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


HYMN 


L 
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N 


H Y MN xxxvi, 31 wü. 37 


HY M N XXXVI. 


1 5 Row, viii. 33. &c. 

H O ſhall the Lord's elect condemn? 
'Tis God that juftifies their ſouls, 
And mercy like a mighty ſtream, 

O'er all their ſins divinely rolls. 
2 Who ſhall adjudge the faints to hell? 


is Chriſt that ſuffer'd in their ſtead, 


And the falvation to fulfil, 
Behold him ring from the dead. 


2 "He lives | he lives! and ſits bois 
For ever interceeding there; 


Who ſhall divide us from his love, - 
Or what ſhall tempt us to deſpair ? 


4 Shall perſecution, or diſtreſs, 


Famine, or ſword, or nakedneſs ? 
He that hath lov'd us bears us thro? 7 
And makes us more than Cn has too 


- Faith hath an over- coming pow'r, 
I triumphs in the dying hour ; , 
Chriſt is our life, our joy, our hope, 
Nor can we fink with ſuch a prop. 
6 Not all that men-on earth: can do, 
Nor pow'rs on high, nor pow'rs below, 
Shall cauſe his mercy to remove, 
Or wean our hearts from Chriſt our love... 


"HY MN XXXVIL 


Pfal. 49. 6,9. Eccl. viii. 8. Job 3. 14, 15. 


1 N vain the wealthy mortals toil, 
And heap their ſhining duſt in vain, 
Look down and ſcorn the humble poor, 

And boaſt their lofty hills of gain. 


2 Their 


. 
1 
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5 Elie O er the cverlaſting hills. 
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H Y M N xxxvii, Axxvili- 


2 Their golden cordials cannot eaſe 
Their pained hearts or aching heads, 
Nor fright nov bribe approuching death 
From yy Fg roofs and downy beds. 


4 The ling? king, the unwilling ſoul | 
The diſmal ſummons muſt obey, 


And. bid a long, a ſad farewell 


To the pale lump of lifeleſs clay. 

4 hence they are huddled to the grave, 
Where kings and {laves have equal thrones 
Their bones without diſtinction lie 
een the heap of meaner bones. 


H.-Y. M N XXXVIII. 
Nr 0; 75 35 0. 


1 I. I. mortal vanities be gone, 

Nor tempt my eyes nor tire my ears; 
Behold amidft th' eternal throne 

A viſion of the Lamb appears. 

2 Glory his fleecy robe adorns, 

Mark'd with the bloody death he bore 3 


| Sev'n are his eyes, and fev'n his hor ns, 


To ipeak his wiſdom and his pow'r. 
2 Lo! he receives a ſeated book 


| From him that ſits upon the throne 


Jeſus, my Lord, prevails to look 
On dark decrees. and things unknown, 


24 All the affembling ſaints around 


Fall worſhipping before the Lamb, 
And ia new ſongs of goſpel- ſound | 
Addrets their honours to his name. 


© The j Joy, the N the harmony, 


40 Worthy 


les 


53 


By ev'ry tongue to be ador'd, 


2 With heav'nly weapons I have fought 


3 God has laid up in heav'n for den "= 
The righteous Judge at that great day I 


HY * * XxXxxviii, xxx. 33ü ĩ᷑M] 


60 Worthy art thou alone” (they cry) 

« To read the book, to looſe the ſeals.” 

6 Our voices join the heavenly ſtrain, 

And with tranſporting pleaſure fing, 
Worthy the Lamb, that once was flain,. = 
To be our teacher and our King, A 


- His words of prophecy reveal. 

Eternal counſels, deep deſigns 

His grace and vengeance ſhall fulfil 

The peaceful and the dreadful lines. 
8 Thou haſt redeem'd our fouls from hell 
With thine invaluable blood; 

And wretches that did once rebel, 

Arc now made fav'rites of their God. 


9 Worth by for ever is the Lord, 
That dy for treaſon not his own, 


And dwell upon his Father's throne. 
H Y M N XXXIX. 
2d Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8 
EATH may diſſolve my PN RO , 
and bear my ſpirit home; 


Why do my minutes move ſo ſlow, 
nor my ſalvation come? 


the battles of the Lord, 
Finiſh'd my courſe, and kept the faith, 
and wait the ſure reward. 


a crown which cannot fade; 


wall place it on my head. 
Kg! | + dos 


n 1 M * xxx, x. 


. — 4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed! 
this prize for me alone; 
But all that love, and long to ſee 
_ th appearance of his Son 
5 Jeſus, the Lord, ſhall guard. me ſafe: 
” Som ev'ry ill deſign ; * 
And to his heav'nly kingdom keep: 
this feeble ſoul of mine. 


6s God is my everlaſting aid, 

B and hell ſhall rage in vain 3; 
To him be higheſt glory paid, 
and endleſs praiſe, amen. 


HYMN XI. 


Tai Kill. 1, 2, 3, &c. 
HA mighty man, or mighty God; 


* comes travelling in ſtate, 
1 Along the Idumean road 
away from Bozrah's gate! 
2 The glory of his robes proclaim 
tis ſome victorious king: + 
44 Fis. ] the juſt, th? almighty One 
i that your ſalvation bring.” 


: I 3 Why, mighty Lord, thy ſaints enquire, 


why thine appareb's red? 


=. T And all thy veſture ſtain'd like thoſe 


- TW in the wine-preſs tread? 
I by myſelf have trod the preſs, 
770 and cruſh'd by foes alone, 
„ My wrath has ſtruck the rebels dead, 
| my fury ſtamp'd them down. 


5 «Tis Edom's blood that dies my whes 
5 with e [car let * 


« The 


6 
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'H * M. N xl, xli. 35 . 


40 The triumph that my raiment wears 
6e ſprung from their bleeding veins. 

6 Thus ſhall the nations be 0M 
that dare inſult my eins, il; 
“ have an arm t' avenge their wrongs, WK 
an car for their company.” | | 


HYMN XLI. 


Nahum i. 1, 2, 3, Ke. 2 
DORE and tremble, for our God. 
is a conſuming fire, 

His jealous eyes his wrath inflame, 
and raiſe his vengeance higher. 

2 Almighty vengeance how it burns ? 
how bright his fury glows ! 

Vaſt magazines of plagines and Horms 
lie treaſur d for his locs. 


3 Thoſe heaps of wrath by flow degree 
are forc'd into a lame, 

But kindled, oh ! how fierce they blaze! ! 
and rend all nature's frame. 

4 At his approach the mountains fly, 
and ſeek a wat'ry grave; 

The frighted ſea makes haſte away, 
and ſhrinks up ev Ty wave. 


5 Thro' the aide air the weighty rocks, 

are ſwift as hail-ſtones hurl'd: 

Who dares engage his fiery rage, 
that ſhakes the ſolid world! 

6 Yet, mighty God, thy ſov'reign grace, N 
ſits regent on the throne, - 

The refuge of thy choſen race 
when avrath comes ruſhing down. 


7 Thy 
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= 7 Thy hand ſhall on rebellious kings | . 


Whilſt we beneath thy ſhelt'ring wings pre 


N and run the heav'nly race, 


* 


j 
3 
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if 


Shall melt away, and droop, pou: Ge. 


Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly road. 
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1 N N Ai, ah, ain. 


a fiery tempeſt pour, 
thy Juſt revenge adore, 


HYMN XLII. 


n 
WAKE our ſouls (away our fears) 
Let ev'ry trembling tho't be gone: 


And put a chearful courage on. 
2 True 'tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint, 


But they forget the mighty © God 


That feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry faint. 5 1 
3 The mighty God, whoſe matchleſs po 5 
Is ever new and erer young, mr 


And firm endures while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting circles run. 

4 From thee the overflowing ſpring, 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply, 

While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength 


5 Swift as an eagle cuts che ale, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode, 
On wings ot love our fouls ſhall fly 


R N XLII. 
Jude xxiv.! 25. 


10 God the only wiſe, 
our Saviour, and our King, 
Let all the. faints below the ſkies 


their hurable praiſes as 5 
"Ti 


| 


HYMN | xlii, xliv. 


2 Tis his almighty love, 
his counſel and his care, 3 

Preſerves us ſafe from ſin and death, 
and ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 


3 He will preſent our ſouls 
unblemiſh'd and compleat, 
Before the glory of his face, 
: : Vith joys divinely great. 
4 Then all the choſen ſeed 
ſhall meet around the throne, 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
and make his wonders known. 


To our redeemer God, 
„viſdom and pow'r belongs, 
Wi Immortal crowns of majeſty, 
and everlaſting ſongs. _ 
H YM N XLIV. 
| . 8 
N . E T mortal tongues attempt to ſing 
The wars of heav'n when Michael ſtood 
Chief general of th' eternal King, 
And fought the battles of our God. 
2 Againſt the dragon and his hoſt 
The armies of the Lord prevail ; 
In vain they rage. in vain they boaſt, 
Their courage ſinks, their weapdns fail, 


3 Down to the earth was fatan thrown, 
Dovn to the earth his legions fell; 5 

Then was the trump of triumph blown, 

And ſhook the dreadful deeps of hell. 

4 Now is the hour of darkneſs paſt, 
Chriſt has 1 8 his reigning pow'r; 


Tu Behold 


1 - 
3 
1 * $ * 


2 H I M N xliv, xl. 


Behold the great zccniſer caſt 
Down from the Kies, to riſe no more, 


5 Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb, 
Thine armies trod the tempter down; 
was by thy word and pow'rtul name 
They gain'd the battle and renown. 

6 Rejoice ye heav'ns; let ev'ry ſtar 
Shine with new glories round the 1ky ; 
Saints, while ye fing the heav'nly war, 
Raiſe your Deliv'rer's name on high. 


HYMN XLV. 51 
. , 1 


T OW to che Lor d, that makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love, 

Be humble honours paid below, co 
And ſtrains of nobler praiſe above. 

2 Twas he that cleans'd our fouleſt ſins, 


And waſh'd us in his richeſt blood. 5 
»Tis he that makes us prieſts and kings, | 
And brings us rebels near to God. 100 


3 To Jefus our atoning SY 
To Jeſus our ſuperior king, 
Be ever laſting power confeſt, 


And er'ry tongue his glory ling. x - 
4 Behold on flying clouds he comes, 5 
And ev'ry eye ſhall ſee him move; 3 


Thoc' with our ſins we pierc'd him once, 
Then he diſplays his pard” ning love. 


5 The unbelieving world ſhall wail 

While we rejoice to ſee the day; 

Come Lord, nor let thy promiſe fail, 
Nor let thy chariots long delay, 


NE 


OW 


HYMN xlvi, xvi. 
HYM N XLVI. 


Rev. v. 1, 12, 13. 


with angels round the throne; 


Y OME let us join our chearful ſongs 


Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 


but all their joys are one. 


2 *© Worthy the Lamb that dy'd,” were cry, 


© to be exalted thus; 
Worthy the Lamb, our Vps reply, 
for he was ſlain Gor" us. 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
honour and pow'r divine; 
And bleſſings more than we can give, 
be, Lord, for ever thine. | 
4 Let all that dwell above the {ky, 
and air, and earth, and ſeas, 
Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
and ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe. 


5 The whole creation join in one, 
to bleſs the ſacred name, 

Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
and to adore the LRN: 


H . M N A. 
1 John iii, &c. Gal. iv. 
EH OLD what wond'rous * 
the Father has beſtow'd, 
On ſinners of a mortal race, 
to call them ſons of God! 
2 Tis no ſurprizing thing, 
that we ſhould be unknown; 


B 


The Jewiſh world knew not their King, 


God's everlaſting Son: 5 


3 Nor doth it yet a ppear 
how great we muſt be made; 


But 


9 1 MN xlvli, xIviii. 


But when we ſee our Saviows here, 
we ſhall be like our head. 

4 A hope ſo much divine 
may trials well endure, 
May purge our ſouls from ſenſe and fin 
as Chriſt the Lord is pure. 


5 If in my Father's love 
I ſhare a filial part, 
Send down thy ſpirit like a dove, 
to reſt upon my heart. 
6 We would no longer lie 
like ſlaves beneath the throne ; 
My faith ſhall abba Father cry, 
and thou the kindred own. 


HYMN XLVII 
Sol. Song vill, 5, 6, 77 13, 14. 


1 HO is this fair one in . 
That travels from the wilderneſs, 
And preſs'd with ſorrows and with ſins, | 
On her beloved Lord ſhe leans. 

2 This is the ſponſe of Chriſt our God, 
3 with the treaſures of his blood, 
And her requeſt, and her complaint, 

Is but the voice of ev'ry faint. 


„O let my name engraven ſtand, 

*© Both on thy heart and on thy hand: 

« Seal me upon thine arm, and wear, 

4 'That pledge of love for ever there. 
Stronger than death thy love is known, 
4 Which floods of wrath could never drown; 
„And hell and earth in vain combine 
To quench a fire ſo much divine. 


5 „But J am jealous of my heart, 
« Leſt it thould once from thee depart; 


« Thea 


. II YM N xv, xlix. 


« Then let thy name be well impreſs d, 

« As a fair ſignet on my breaſt. 

6 Fill thou haſt brought me to thy home, 
« Where fears and doubts can never come, 
« Thy count'nance let me often ſee, 

<6 And often thou ſhalt hear from me. 


7 cc Come, my beloved, haſte away, 
Cut ſhort the hours of thy mona 
« Fly like a youthful hart or roe 

« Over the hills where ſpices g grow.” : 


HI MN ALIX. 
21. 


Job iv. 17 


| HALL the vile race of fleſh and ed 


Contend with their Creator, God ? 
Shall mortal worms preſume to be 
More holy, wile, or juſt than he ? 
2 Behold he puts his truſt in none 
Of all the ſpirits round his throne; 
Their natures when compar'd with his, 
Are neither holy, juſt, nor wiſe. 


3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who ſpring from duſt, and dwell in clay 
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath, 

We faint and vaniſh like the moth. 

4 From night to day Yo. from day to night, 
We die by thouſands in thy fight; 
Bury'd in duſt whole nations lie 

Like a forgotten vanity, _ 


5 4 pow'r, to thee we bow; 3 
How frail are wel how glorious thou 
No more the ſons of earth ſhall dare 
With an. cternal God compare. 


Di... HYMN 


| 41 | 


"= "HYMN I, 


„% MN Jus 
Eecclef. 1X. 4, 5, 6,10. 

IFE is the time to ſerve the Lord, 
The time t' enſure the great reward, 
And while the. lamp holds out to burn, 

The vileſt finner may return. 

2 Life is the hour that God has giv'n, 

To *ſcape from hell, and fly to heav'n ; 

The day of grace, and mortals may 

Secure the bleſſings of the day. 


3 The living know that they muſt die, 
But all the dead forgotten lie; 

Their mem'ry and their ſenſe is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown, 

4 Their hatred and their love is loſt, 
Their envy bury'd in the duſt; _ 
They have no ſhare in all that's done 
Banka the circuit of the ſun. 


5 Then what my thoughts deſign to do, 


- Nr hands, with all your might purive, 


Since no device, nor work 1s found, 

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 
6 There are no acts of pardon paſs'd 
In the cold grave to which we haſte; ; 
But darkneſs, death, and long deſp air 
Reign iweternal filence there. 


HYMN At; 
Rom. iii. 19, 22. 


AIN are the hopes the ſons of men 
on their own works have built; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
and all their actions guilt. 

2 Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their mout hs 
without a murm ring word, . 
And 


LI AMAHMN ik gw 


Sr 22 


rd, 


ell 


nd 


HY M N , In, li. 


WR | s 
And the whole race of Adam ſtand 
guilty Before the Lord. 


3 In vain we aſk God's righteous law. 
to juſtify us now, 

Since to convince, and to condemn, . 

is all the law can do. 

4 Jeſus, how glorious 1s thy grace, 
when in thy name we truſt ! 5 

Our faith receives a righteouſneſs. 
that makes the finner juit. 


HY EN II. 
John ii. 16, 17, 18. 


OT to condemn the ſors of men, 


Did Chriſt the ſon of God appears - 
No weapons in his hands are ſeen, 


I 


No flaming {word, nor thunder there. 


2 Such was the pity of our God, 


| He lov'd the race of man ſo welt. 


He ſent his Son to bear our load 
Of fins, and fave our fouls from hell. 


3 Sinners believe the Saviour's word, 
Truſt in his mighty name, and live; 
A chouſand joys his lips afford, 

His hands a thouſand bleſſings give. 


4 But vengeance and damnation lies 


On rebels who refuſe the grace; 
Who God's eternal ſon deſpiſe, 


The hotteſt hell ſhall be their place. 


HN MN n. 
1 Cor. ii. 9, 10. Rev. xi. 27, 


N eye bath ſeen; nor ear hath heard 
nor ſcale nor reaſon known, 


What. 


er bt, i. 


| * . 
What joy the Father has prepar'd 
for thoſe that love his Son, 
2 But the good ſpirit of the Lord 
rxrcveals a heav'n to come; 
The beams of glory in his word 
allure and guide us home. 


Pure are the joys above the iky, 
and all the region peace; 
No wanton lips nor envious eye 
can ſee or taſte the bliſs. 
4 Thoſe holy gates for ever bar, 


pollution, fin, and ſhame; 3 
None ſhall obtain admittance there 0 
but foll'wers of che Lamb. 38 
An 
5 He keeps the Father's back of life; 41 
there all their names are found; 3 oe 
The hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive ap 
to tread the heav'nly ground. I. 
_HYMN Luv. E 
„ Nein. Vis. , , 8. 1 
1 HAEL ve go on to fin, FR 
| becauſe thy grace abounds, 1 
Or crucify the Lord again | 2 N 
and open all his wounds? b1 
2 Forbid 1 it, mighty God, Wit 
nor let it e'er be ſaid, 1 
That we whoſe ſins are crucifyd' \ 
ſhould raiſe them from the dead. 5 , 
We will be ſlaves no more, Hox 
ſince Chriſt has made us free, WV 
Has nail'd our tyrants to his croſs, 441 
and bought our liberty, "Ta m 
* 8 bo 5 HYM N I ha 


HY M N Iv, Ivi. 
HYMN LV. 
Phil. itt. 7, 8, 9. 


/ O more, my God, I boaſt no more 
'N of all the duties I have done; 

J quit the hopes I held before 

To truſt the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now for the love I bear his name, 

What was my gain I count my loſs 

My former pride I call my ſhame, 

And nail my glory to his croſs. 


3 Yes, and I muſt and will eſteem. 
All things but loſs for Jeſus ſake : 
O may my ſoul be found in him, 
And of his righteouſneſs partake ! 
4 The beſt obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can anſwer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 
i Y M N LVI. Rom. vii. 8, &c. 
ORD, how ſecure my conſcience was, 
and felt no inward dread | 
I was alive without the law, 
and thought my ſins were dead. 
2 My hopes of heav'n were firm and MOEN 
but fince the Precept came 


With a convincing pow'r of light, 
I find how vile I am. 


3 My guilt appear'd but ſmall before, 
till terrible I ſaw, _ 


How perfect, holy, juſt, and pure, 
was thine eternal law. 


4 Then felt my ſoul the heavy load, 


my ſins reviv'd again, 


IN had provok'd a dreadful God 


and all my hopes were lain. Tm. 


46 HYMN bi, bib. 


5 I'm like a helpleſs captive fold, N 
under the power of ſin; 
I cannot do the good I would, 2 
nor keep my conſcience clean. 
6 My God, I cry with ev'ry breath „ 


for ſome kind pow'r to ſave, 
To break the yoke of ſin and death 
and thus redeem the ſlave. 


3 
HYMN LVII. v 

John! i. 17. Heb. iii. 3, &c. x. 28. 
HE law by Moſes came, 14 

: but peace, and truth, and love, 5 
Were brought by Chriſt (a nobler name} A 


deſcending from above. 
2 Amidſt the houſe of God 
their diff rent works were done; 5 
Moſes a faithful ſervant ſtood, 
but Chriſt a faithful Son. 1 
Then to his new commands, 
be ſtrick obedience paid; 6 
O'er all his Father's houſe he ſtands | 3 
the ſovereign and the head. * 
4 The man that durſt deſpiſe 
the law that Moſes 8 j 
Behold | how terribly he dies 
for his preſumptuous fault. 


5 But ſorer vengeance falls $ I 
on that rebellious race, 

Who hate to hear when Jeſus calls, 
| and dare reſiſt his grace. 

i HYMN LVIII. 


Heb. iv. 15, 16; and v. 7. Matt. xii. "he 


—WV 


:IWw..c Ita. 


ITH joy we meditate the grace 
of our — above; Hit 


And grace ſubdues che pow'r of fin. 


* 


HY M N Wii, lis, 47 


His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
his bowels melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within 


he knows our feeble frame, | 


He knows what ſore temptations mean, 


for he has felt the ſame. 


. But poet innocent and pure 


the great Redecmer ſtood, 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore, 
and did reſiſt to blood. 


4 He in the days of feeble fleſh | 


pour d out his cries and tears, 


| And! in his meaſure feels afreſh 


what every member bears. 


9 He'll never quench che ſmoaking flax 
but raiſe it to a flame; 

The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


6 Then let our humble faith addreſs 


his mercy and his pow * 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace 
in the diſtrefling hour. 


HYMN LIX. 


Titus ii. 10—13. 


O let our lips and lives expreſs 
the holy goſpel we profels, 
So let our works and virtues ſhine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 
2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God; 
When the ſalvation reigns within, 


3 Our 


— _ 
—— ——— — PRE — 3 — —_ —— — _ 
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ä 
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8 „ T MN py Ix, i. 


3 Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny'd ; 
Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride; 


While juſtice, temp'rance, truth and love 
Our inward piety approve. 


4 Religion bears our ſpirits up 
Whilſt we expect that bleſſed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith ſtands leaning on his word. 

HYMN LX. 
1 Cor. xiii, 1, 2, 3. 


AD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 
And nobler ſpeech that angels ule, 


It love be abſent, I am found 
Like tinkling braſs an empty ſound. 
2 Were I inſpir'd to preach aud tell 


All that is done in heav'n and hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 


3 Should I diſtribute all my ſtore 


Jo feed the bowels of the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame, 


To gain a martyr's glorious name: 
4 If love to God and love to men 


a Be abſent, all my hopes are vain: 
Nor tongues, nor gifts. nor fiery zeal, 


The work of love can e er fulfil. 


HYNN LXI. 
2 Tim. I, 9, 10. 


o Wio the pow'r of God ſupreme 


Be everlaſting honours giv'n, 


He faves from hell (we bleſs his name) 
He calls our wand'ring feet to heav'n. 
2 Not for our duties or deſerts, 


But of this own abounding grace, 


He 


Ws 


He 


HYMN is, Ixii. 
He works ſalvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praiſe. 


3 "Twas bis own purpoſe that begun 
10 reſcue rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in Chriſt his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry hy. 


4 Jeſus the Lord appears at laſt, 


And makes his Father's counſels hens 1 
Declares the great tranſactions paſs'd, 
And brings immortal bleffings down. 


5 He dies; and in that dreadful night 
Did all the pow'rs of hell deftroy; _ 
Riſing he brought our heav'n to light, 
And took poſſeſſion of the joy. 


HYMN LXIT. 
Iſa. Iii. 1—5, 10—12. 


1 HO has believ'd thy word, 
f or thy ſalvation known; 
Reveal thine arm, almighty Lord, 
and glorify thy Son. 
2 The 1 55 8 him here 
too mean for their belief; 
Sorrows his chief acquaintance were 
and his companion, grief. 


3 They turn'd their eyes away, 
and treated him with ſcorn; 

But *twas their grief upon him lay, 
their ſorrows he has borne. 

4 Twas for the ſtubborn Jews 
and Gentiles then unknown, 


The God of juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe 


* beſt beloved Son. 8 
K | 5 „ But 


3 But Pl peblang his li 

«© and make his kingdom ſtand, 
* My pleaſure (faith the God of grace) 
“ ſhall proſper in his hand. 

6 His joyful foul ſhall ſee 
t the purchaſe of his pain, 15 
e And by his knowledge juſtify 1 RN 
„ guilty ſons of men. 5 ] 


7 © Ten thouſand captive Haves: Anc 
6 releas'd from death and fin, 128. 

6 Shall quit their priſons and their mes The 
and own his pow'r divine. God 

8 © fHeav'n ſhall advance my Son Has 
« to joys that earth deny'd; - 

&© Who ſaw the follies men had done A 
"Wh and bore, their ans and dy'd.” 3 
ne 

HYMN LXIII. ” 

OW ſhort and haſty is our lifel The 

how vaſt our ſouls affairs“! The 
' Yet ſenſeleſs mortals vainly ſtrive. Out 
to laviſh out their years. ; 
2 Our days run thoughtlelsly along, hs 5 G 
without a moment's Pays, My 
Juſt like a ſtory or a ſong, : Ye: 
we paſs our lives „ Ye | 
160 
3 God from on high invites us home, = ML 
but we march heedleſs on, 5 Wh 
And ever haſt'ning to the tomb, A nc 


ſtoop downwards as we run. 

4 How we deſerve the deepeſt hell 
that ſlight the joys above! | 
What chains of vengeance ſhonld we feel 
that break ſuch cords of love! 


— Draw 


HY M N lii,-lxiv, Iv. 31 
4 
Draw us, O God, with ſov'reign grace, 
" and lift our thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal race 
and 5 ſalvation nigh. 


3 HYMN LXIV. 
Noa to the Lord a noble ſong! 
Awake my ſoul, awake my e ; 
Hoſanna to th' eternal name, 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim. 
2 See where it ſhines in Jeſus? face 
es, The brighteſt image of his grace; 


God in the perſon of his Son, 
Has all his mighty works out-done. 


3 The ſpacious earth, and ſpreading flood 
Proclaim the wile, the pow'rful God, 

And thy rich . glort ies from afar, 

Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ſtar. 

4 But in his looks a glory ſtands, 

The nobleſt labour of thine hands: 

The pleaſing luſtre of his eyes 

Out-thines the wonders of the ſkies. 


5 Grace l *tis a ſweet, a charming theme 3 
My thoughts rejoice at Jeſus' name: 

Ye angels, dwell upon the found, 

Ye heav'ns reflect it to the ground. 

6 O may I live to reach the place 

Where he unvails his lovely face, 

Where all his beauties you behold, 

And Ang his name to harps of gold 1 1 


H YM N LXV. 
Phil. li, 6, &c. 


nw - © 


11 [Right King of glory, dreadful God 5 
| Our ſpirits bow before thy ſeatz 
aw ' Wh Eq : To : 


To thee we lift an . thought, 

And worſhip at. thine awful feet. 

2 Thy pow'r hath form'd thy wiſdom ray 
All nature with a ſov'reign word; 

And the bright world of ſtars obeys. 

The will of their luperior. Lord. 


0 Mercy and truth unite in one, 

And ſmiling fit at thy right-hand 
Eternal juſtice guards thy throne, | 
And vengeance waits thy dread command, 
4 A thouſand ſeraphs ſtrong and bright 
Stand round the glorious deityj; 
But who amongſt the ſons of light 
Pretends e with thee . 


8 vet there is one of hewan frame, 
Jeſus aray d in fleſh and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 
6 Their glory ſhines with equal beams 1 
Their effence is for ever one, 
Tho! they are known by diffrent names, 
The Father - God and God the Son. | 
7 Then let the name of Chriſt our King 
With equal honours be ador'd; 
His praiſe let every angel fing, 

And all the nations own the Lord. 


HYMN LXVI. 


my ears attend the cry, 


«« Ye living men, come view the ground, 
« where you mult ſhortly lie. 
2 © Princes, this clay muſt be your bed: 


2 The 


«in ai of all your tow'rs; 


i 0 ſound; 


} 


HYMN Axl, Evil. 34 25 


66 The at; the wiſc hb rev'rend head 
e muſt lic as low as ours.“ 5 8 


3 Great God! is this our certain Nen! of 
and are we {till ſecure? _ 

Still walking downwards to our tomb, 
and yet prepar'd no more? 1 

4 Grant us the pow'rs of quick'ning grace, 
to fit our ſouls to fly, 

Then, when we drop this dying lein, 
well riſe above the iky. | 


H Y M N LXVII. 
en, n, 7. 
THUS ſaith the Ruler of the ſkies, 


«awake my dreadful ſword ; 

« Awake my wrath, and ſmite the man 
© my fellow,” faith the Lord. 

2 Vengeance receiv'd the dread command | 
and armed dow ſhe flies, 

Jeſus ſubmits t' his Father's hand, 
and bows his head, and dies. 


. 


3 But oh | the wiſdom and the grace 
that join with vengeance now! 

He dies to fave our guilty race, 
and yet he riſes too. 

4 A perſon ſo divine was he 
who yielded to be ſlain, 

That he cou'd give his foul away, 
and take his life again. 


2 


5 Live, g glorious Lord, and reign on high 2 
let ev'ry nation ſing, 
And angels ſound with endleſs j Joy. 


| che Saviour and he . r 4 | 


HI MN Evi, ix. 


n Y M N e 


-NFINITE grief ! amazing woe | P 
behold my bleeding Lord ! 
Helt and the Jews conſpir'd his death, 
and vs'd the Roman ſword. 
2 Oh + the ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain 
my dear Redeemer bore, 
When knotty whips, and ragged thorns, 
his ſacred body tore]! 


3 But knotty, whips, and ragged: thorns 
in vain I do accuſe, 
In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
and the more ſpiteful Jews. 
4 were you, my fins, my cruel ſins, 
his chief tormentors were |. 
Each of my. crimes. became a nail, 
_ and unbelief the ſpear. 
5 *Fwere you, that. pulbd the vengeanca 
upon his guiltleſs head: (down 


Break, break my heart, oh] burſt mine eyes, 


and let my ſorrows bleed. 

6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
till melting waters flow, 

Aud deep repentance drown mine eyes, 
in undiſſembled woe. 


H Y M N. LXIX. 


_ Heb. Xii. 18, &c. 


OT to the terrors of the Lord; 
the tempeſt, fire and (moke, 
Not to the thunder of that word - 
which God on Sinai ſpoke ; 
2 But we are come to Sion' J hill 
the city of our God, 


ec | 


ene 


HYMN k, "tex. 


Where miller wards declare his will, 
and ſpread his love abroad. 


3 Behold th' innumerable hoſt. 
of angels cloath'd in light ; 
Behold the ſpirits of the juſt. , 
whoſe faith is turn'd to fight. 
4 Behold the bleſt aſſembly there, 
whoſe names are writ in heavn; 
And God the judge of all declares. 
their vileſt fins forgiv'n. 


5 The ſaiats on earth and all che dead 
but one communion make; | 
All join in Chriſt, their living bead, 
and of his grace partake. 
6 In ſuch ſociety as this 
my weary ſoul would reſt ; 
The man that dwells. where Jeſus is 
muſt be for ever bleſt. 


%%% TMN. EXX-» 
Ia. I. 10, 11. Chap, xxviii. 20. 
CNY er are the mourners (ſaith the Lord) 


That wait and tremble at my word, 
«© That walk in darkneſs all the day? 
uy © Come, make my name your truſt and ſtay. 
2 * No works nor duties of your own 
0 Can for the ſmalleſt lin atone ; 
«© 'The robes that nature may pr ovide 
Will not Four leaſt Pollutions hide. 


3 © The ſofteſt couch: that nature knows 
Can give the conſcience no repoſe : 
Look to my, righteouſneſs, and live; 

8 Comfort and peace are mine to give. 


e | * 'Ye. 
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H Y MN Bx, Hk 


„ Je len pride, that kindle coals wo 
1 With your own hands to warm your fouls, 


Walk in the light of your own fire; 
Enjoy the ſparks that ye deſire. 


5 This is your portion at my hands; 5 


« Hell waits you with her iron bands, 
* Ye ſhall lye down in ſorrow there, 


% In death, in dar knels, and aa „ 


5 Y MN LXXI. 


Job xi. 7. &c. xxv. g. XXVI. It. 


AN creatures to perfection find 
Th' eternal uncreated mind; 
Or can the largeſt ſtretch of thoug ght 
Meaſure and ſearch his nature out! 
2 Tis high as heav'n, 'tis deep as hell, 
Rod what can mortals know or tell? 


His glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, _ 


And all the ſhining worlds on high. 


2 But man, vain man, would fain be wiſe, 


Born like a wild young colt he flies 
Thro' all the follies of his mind, 
And ſwells, and ſiruffs the empty wind. 


4 Godis a king of pow'r unknown, 


Firm are the orders of his throne; 
If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, 


Or aſk. him why, or what he does? 
He wounds the heart and he makes whole 5 


He calms the tempeſt of the ſoul: 


When he ſhuts up in long deſpair, 


Who can remove the heavy bar?. 


6 He frowns, and darkneſs veils the moon, 


The fainting ſun goes down at noon: 
The pillars of heav'n's ſtarry roof 
FT remble and ſtart at his reproof. 


7 He 
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HYMN lai, hai. 


He gave the vaulted heav'n its s form, | 

The crooked ſerpent and the worm; 

He breaks the billows with his breath, 
And ſmites the ſons of pride to death. 

8 Thefe are a portion of his ways; 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe his face ? 

Who can endure his light; or ſtand 

To hear the thunders of his hand ? 


HYMN LXXII. 
S Cor. xi. 23, &c. 


I w as on chat dark, that Joleful night; 
when pow'rs of earth and hellaroſe, 
Againſt the Son of God's delight, 

4 friends betray'd hint to his foes: 

2 Before the mournful ſcene began, 

He took the bread, and bleſs'd, and brake: 
What love thro? all his actions ran! _ 
What wond'rous words of grace he ſpake } 


35 This is my body, broke for ſin, 

« Receive and eat the living food; 

Then took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine ; 
“ Tis the new cov'nant in my blood. 
4 © Do- this (he cry'd) till time ſhall end, 
“In mem'ry of your dying friend; 

« Meet at my table and record 


E The love of your departed Lord.“ 


5 Jeſus, thy feaſt we celebrate, 4 
We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 
Till Thou return and we ſhall eat 


The marriage tupper of che Lamb. 


urn 


N E MN Ixxili, Ixxiv. 
E Y M N LXXIII. 
Gal. vi. 14. 


My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt 
| Savein the death of Chriſt my God: 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 

I faerifice them to his blood. 


3 See from his head: his 3 his Fouts. 
Fo and love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet? 
Or thorns compoſe fo rich a crown ? 

4 His dying crimſon, like a robe, 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree! 
Then am I dead to all the globe, | 

And all the globe is dead to me. 

& Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too {mall : 

Love ſo amazing, fo divine, 

Demands my foul, my life, my all. 


H Y MN LXXIV. 
Luke xiv, 16, Sc. 


OW rich are e thy proviſions, "Pars ! 


Thy table furniſh'd from above! 
The fruits of life o erfpreack the board, 
The cup o'er flows with heav'nly love. 
2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, ; 
Were firſt invited to the feaſt: 
We humbly take what they refuſe, 
A Gentiles thy ſalvation taſte. | 
1'Y 's Wh | ; 3 We 


HEN k ſurvey the wond'rous croſs, 
on which the{Prince of glory dy d, 


H I M N lxxiv, Ixxy. 59 | 


3 We are the poor, the blind, the ne 
And help was far, and death was nigh 
But, at the ooſpel- call, we came, 
And ev'ry want receiv'd fuppiy. - 
4 From the high way that leads to hall, 
From paths of darkneſs and deſpair, 
Lord, we are come with thee ta dwaell, 
Glad to <nJoF thy prevence here. 


5 What mall we pay th' eternal Son, 
That left the heav'n of his abode 


And to this wretched earth me down, 
To bring us wand'reis * %o God! 
6 It coſt him death, to lave Our lives; 


To uy our ſouls it colt h his gun; 
And all the unknowa joys he gives, 
Were bought with agnes unknown. 


7 Our ever laſtiug !ove is due 

To him that ranfom'd finners loſt; 
And pity'd rebeis when he knew 
The vaſt expenge lis love would coſt. 


H I M N LXXV. 


LORY to God the Father's name, 
whom from our fintul race, 

Choie out his fav'rites to proclaim 

the honours of h is grace. 
2 Glory to God the Son be paid, 
who dwelt in humble clay, 
And to redeem us from the dead, 

gave his own life away. 


3 Glory to God the Spirit give, 3 
from whoſe almighty pow'r, | 4 
Our ſouls their heav'nly birth derive, 


and bleſs the happy hour. 4 


4 Glory | 


* 
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60 HYMN Ixxv, Ixxvi. 


4 Glary to God that reigns above, 
th' eternal Three in One, 5 
Who by the wonders of his love, 
has made his nature known. 


HYMN IXXVI. 


21711 O him that choſe us firſt, 
d Before the world began; 
To him that bore the curſe, - 
To fave rebellious man; 
To him that form'd 
Our hearts anew, 
Is cndleſs praiſe 
And glory due. 


2 The Father's love ſhall tun 
IThro' our immortal ſongs; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hoſanna's on our tongues; 
Our lips addreſs 
The Spirit's name 
With equal praiſe, 
And zeal the ſame. 


3 Let ev ry ſaint above, 
And angel round the throne, 
For ever bleſs and love 


The ſacred Three in One: 


EL Thu heav'n ſhall raiſe 


His honcu:s high, 
When earth and time 
_ Grow old and die. 


'H Y M N LXXVII. 


Hof iii. . 5. Luke xxiv. 44. Pſ. XXXV, 125 14. 


EH OL) che love, the gen'rous love 
that holy David ſhows: 
Hark, how his ſounding bowels move 
to his afflicted foes ! * 
2 When they are fick, his foul complains, 
and ſeems to fee! the ſmart; 
The ſpirit of the goſpel reigns, 
and melts his pious heart. 


3 How did his flowing tears condote, 
as for a brother dead | | 
And fafting mortify'd his ſoul, 
while for their life he pray'd. | 
4 They groan'd, and curs'd him on their 
yet ſtill he pleads and mourns; (bed: 
And double bleſſings on his head 
the right” ous God returns. 


6 0 glorious Type of heavy? hs grace | 
thus Chriſt the Lord appears; 

While finners curſc, the Saviour prays, 
and pities them with tears. 

6 He the true David, Ifrael's King, 

bleſt and belov'd of God, 85 

ro ſave us rebels dead iv fin 
| an own deareſt blood. 


HYMN LXXVII, 
Luke i. 32. * 21+ Pfa. xxl. 1,8, 


AVID rejoic'd in God his frengths 
Rais'd tothe throne by ſpecial graces 
Bu: Chrift the Son appears at length, 
Fulfils the 5 and the praiſe. 


How 


HY M N Ixxvil, Ixxvili. "MC + 


* 2 H Y M N Ixxviil, K. 


2 How great is che MeMiah's j bo NE 

In the ſalvation of thy hand ! 1 e 

Lord, thou haſt rais'd his kingdom Mien. 10 
And giv 'n the world to his command. * 


ES 
3 Thy goodneſs grants wharer he will, We 
Nor doth the leaſt requeſt with-hold; 4 
Bleſſings of love prevent him fell, 400 

And crowns of glory, net of gold. 64 

4 Honour and majeſty divine ä Tef 
Around his ſacred remple ſhine; _ 'A : 
Bleſt with the favour of thy face, An 


| And length of everlaſting days. | 


8 Thine hand ſha!l find out all his ths 7 : 
And as a fi'ry oven glows 
With raging heat and living coals, 
So ſhall ay wrath devour FRET fouls, 


La. XIII. 1. Heb. i, © &c. Pf. abs, 1, Ke. yy 
OR ever ſhall my ſong record A 1 

The truth and mercy of the Lord; | An 

Mercy and truth for ever ſtand Dec 
Like heav'n <ſtabliſh'd by his hand. 1 

2 Thus to his Son he ſware, and ſaid. 170 
*© With thee my cov'nant firſt is made; Np, 
& In thee ſhall dying ſinners live; Ep: 
& Glory and grace are thine to give. 4 C 


3 Be thou my prophet, thou my pricſt ; Ih. 
« 'Thy children thall be ever bleſt; : 
% Thou art my choſen King, thy throne 
« Shall ſtand eternal like my own. x 
'4 © There's none of all my ſons above In 
bas 50 aden my mate or my love; 


88 Celeſtia . 


H * * N Ixxix, IxxX. 63 


| 6 Celeſtial pow'rs thy ſubjects are; . 
“ 'Fhen what can earth to thee compare: 2 


5 „David, my ſervant, whom I choſe 
* To guard my flock, to cruſh my foes, 
« And rais'd him to the Jewiſh throne, 
«© Was but the ſhadow of my Son.” 

6 Now let the church rejoice and ſing 
Jeſus her Saviour and her King; 

Angels his heav'nly wonders ſhow, 
And ſaiuts declare his works below. 


H Y MN LXXX. 
Mat. XXi, 15, 16. Pla. viii. I 15 2. 

Lmighty Ruler of the ſkies, 

Chro'the wide earth thy name is ſpread 
Anu thine eternal glories riſe 
O'er all the heav'ns thy hands have made, 
2 To thee the voices of the young, 
A monument of honour raiſe; 


1; And babes with uninſtructed tongue 
Declai es the wonders of thy praiſe. 


9 2 


Kc. 


3 Thy pow'r aſliſts their tender age 
To bring proud rebels to the ground, 

IJ ſtill The bold blaſphemer's rage, 
I And all their policies confound. 

4 Children amidſt thy temple throng 
- | To lee their great Redeemer's face; 
{it 3 The Son of David is their ſong, 
IAnd young Hoſannas fill the place. 


The £ ſrowning icribes and angry prieſts 
In vain their! impious cavils bring; 
Revenge fits filent in their breaſts, 

eſta Wie Jewiſh babes proclaim their King. 
4 HYMN 


% 
wo 


164 H * M N xx, Exxxii. 


N N N LXXXI. 

Heb. ii. 5. &c. Pſa. viii. 3, &c. - 

rd, what was man when made at firſt, 
Adam the offspring of the duſt, 
That thou ſhovld'ſt ſear him and — race 
But juſt below an angel's place? 
2 That thou ſhould'ſt raiſe his nature ſo, 
And make him Lord of all below, 
Make ev'ry beaſt and bird ſubmit, 
And lay the fiſhes at his fect? 


3 2 But, O what Feindt glories wait 
To crown the ſecond Adam's ſtate! 
What honours ſhall thy Son adorn, 
Who condeſcended to be born? 
4 See him below his angels made; 5 
See him. in duſt amongſt the dead, 
Jo fave a ruin'd worid from ſin: 
But he ſball reiga wub pow' r divine. 


5 The world to come redeem'd from alk 

'The mis'ries that attend the. fall, 
New-made, and glorious, ſhall ſubmit 

At our exalted Saviour's feet. 


A AY MN LXXXII. 
Ad, Iv. 24, Xii. 33. Heb. i. 5. Pf. il. 1, e. 


Ak ER and ſov' reign Lord. 
of heaven, and earth and ſeas, 

Thy providence confirms thy word, 
and anſwers thy decrees. 

2 The things ſo long foretold 
dy David are fulfil'd, 
' When Jews and Gentiles join d to ſlay 

Jeſus thine holy child, N 
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3 Why - 
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HYMN bn. 
3 Why did the Gentiles rage, 


and Jews with one accord 
Bend all their counſels to- 42 
th' anointed of the Lord? 
4 Rulers and kings agree 

to form a vain defign, | 
Againſt the Lord their pow'rs unite, 

againſt his Chriſt they Join. 


5 The Lord derides their rage, 
and will ſupport his throne ;. 


He that hath rais'd him from the dead, 


hath own'd him for his Son. 
6 Now he's aſcended high, 

and aſks to rule the earth; | 
The merits of his blood he pleads, 
and pleads his heav'nly birth, 


7 He afks, 3 God beſtows 
a large inheritance; 

Far as the world's remoteſt ends 
his kingdom ſhall advance. 

8 The nations that rebel 
muſt feel his iron rod; 

He'll vindicate thoſe honours wel! 
N he Fecciv 'd from. God, 


9 Be wiſe; ye rulers, now, 
and worſhip at his throne; 


With trembling joy, ye people bow 
to God's exalted Son, 


10 If once his wrath ariſe, 


ye periſ on the place: 


Then bleſſed is the ſoul that flies 


for refuge to his grace. 


7 3 HYMN 


| 66 HY NM N bxxlii, air. 
; HYM N LEXXIIT. 


| Heb. i. 10. Pf. cii. 23, Ae.” | 
2: JI is the Lord our Saviour's hand 


Weakens our ſtrength amidſt the race, 


Duücaſe and death at his command 
gt ef us, and cut ſhurt our days; 
2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our ſun go dowh at neon: 
Thy years are one eternal day; 
1 885 thy children dic {0 oon 


3 vet! in the midſt of death and” or bf 

his thought our forrow ſhall affuage; 3 

Our Father and our Saviour live : 

* Chriſt is the ſame thro' every age.“ 

4 Twas he this carth's foundation aid; 

Heav'n is the building of his hand; 

This earth grows old theſe heav'ns chall fade; 
And all be chang'd = at his command, 


s-:The farry curtains of the ſky 
Like garments f}:all be laid aſide; 
But ſtill thy throne ſtands firm and high ; 
Thy church for ever muſt abide. _ 
6 Before thy face thy church ſhall live, 


And on thy throne thy children reign; 


This dying world fhall they ſurvive, 
And the dead faints be rais'd again. 


„ HIV MN LXXXIV. 
Heb. 1.6, Pſ. xcvii. 6, 9. 


HE Lord is come; the heav'ns proclaim 
His birth; the nations learn his name, 
6 unknown flap directs the road 


Of eattern ſages to their God, 
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HY M N Fi Ixxv. 7 

2 All ye bright armics of the ſkics, 

Go, worſhip where the Saviour lies: 

Angels and kings before him bow, 

Thoſe gods on high and gods below. 

ee, 3 Let idols totter to the ground, 
And their own wor ſhippers confound.z 
But Judah ſhout, but Sion ſing, 5 
And earth confels her lov'reign Tile. 


HYMN IXXXV. 


Rom. xv. 3. 3. Job. AV. 25. fi. 17. Cor. vi. 25 
| | Vf. Ixix, i, 14. 


AVE me, O God: the feelliog floods 
break in upon my tout : | 
« og and ſorrows o'er my bead 
c like mighty waters roll. 
le; 2 4⁰C— cry till all my voice be gone, 
in tears I waſte the day; 
5 My God, behold my longing eyes, 
« and thor ten thy delay. 


ks» 


60 They hate my ſoul without a cauſe; 
«1nd {till their numbers grows, 

« More than the hairs around my head, 

and mighty are my foes. 

4 *© Twas then I paid that dreadful debt 
cc that man could never pay; 

6 And gave thoſe honours to thy law, 
60 which ſinners took away. : 


EM. 6 Thus i in _— great McMah' $ name, 
Go the royal prophet mourns; 
Thus he awakes our hearts to gricf, 
and gives us Joy by turns. 


OM ce 
11 2 6 Now 


5 = H Y MN. , ral. 
6 * Now ſhall the fonts. rejoice and find 


* ſalvation in thy name; 
_ © For I have borne their heavy load 
of forrow, pain and ſhame. 


5 « Grief like a garment cloath'd me round, 
&« and ſackcloth was my drets, 
While I procur'd for naked fouls, 
e a robe of righteouſneſs. 
8 © Amongſt my brethren and the Jews 
I like a ſtranger ſtood, 
4% And. bore the vile reproach, to bring 
the Gentiles near to God. 


9 „I came in ſenful mortals ſtead 
to do my Father's will: 
* Yet when I cleans'd my Father's houſe, 
« they ſcandaiiz'd my zeal. 
10 My faſting and my holy groans 
„e were made the drunkard's ſong z 
But God from his celeſtial throne 
&« heard: my complaining tongue. 


11 He ſav'd me from the dreadful deep, 
% nor. let my ſoul be drown'd; 
„ He rais'd and fix'd my ſinking feet 
on well eſtabliſh'd ground. 
12 Twas! in a moſt accepted hour 
e my pray'r aroſe on high, 
& * And for my. ſake my God {ſhall hear 
OPM the dying ſianer's cry.“ 


He H Y M N LXXXVI. 
Mark xv. 23, 24. Pſ. Ixix. 14. & cr. 


O Wlet our lips with holy fear, 
nd mournful pleafure ſing "A 
The 


id, 


| The ſuff ings of gur great kigh-celett, © 


4 © With rage they perſecute the man. 


( While for a ſacrifice J pour 


5 Their ſtlarp inſulting flanders add 


6 All my reproach is known to theez. 


t 


HYMN Ni. 8 


1 


the ſorrows of our king. 
2 He finks in floods of deep. diſtreſs ;. 
how high the waters riſe f _ 
While to his heav'nly Father's. ear 
he ſends e cries. 


. — ö 1 r 
— 2 — — 


3 © Hear me, O Lord, and fave thy Sony. 
«© nor hide thy ſhining . 

4 Why ſhould thy favourite look like one: 
c forſaken of thy grace? 


© that groans beneath thy wound, 
„% my lite upon the ground. 


| Ga They tread my honour to the duſty. 
* and laugh when I complain; 


freſh anguiſh to my pain. 


© the ſcandal and the name; 
4% Reproach has broke my bleeding dn. 
and lies defil'd my name. 


7 © Llook'd for pity, but in vain; 
© my kindred are my grief; 
© I aſk. my friends for comfort round, 
. but meet with no relief. 
8 „ With vinegar theꝝx mock my cthirſt. 
they give me gall for food; % 
4 And ſpopting with my dying Sroans, 1 
« they triumph 1 in my. viood. 


9 * Shine into my diſtreſſed "SH 
4 let thy compaſſions faves 


= bt nets 
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70 H Y M N lxxxvi, Ixxxvii. 


« And tho'! my i-th fink down to death, 


e rederm it from the grave. 

To © [ {hall ariſe to praiſe thy name, 
* ſhall reign in worlds unknown; 

„And thy falvation, O my God, 

& ſhall feat me on thy throne,” z 


HY M N LXXXVII. 
Rom. Xi. I, 16. Heb: xii; 2. iii. 13. 
„ IIK. 26, &cc. 


1IAther, I ſing thy wond'rous grace, 


E bleſs my Saviour's name $7 
He bought ſaivation for the poor, 
and bore the ſinner's ſhame. , 
2 His deep diſtreſs has rais'd us high, 
his duty and his zeal 
Fulfbd the law which mortals broks 
and finifh'd all thy will. 


3 His dying groans, his living ſongs, 
ſhall better pleaſe my God, 

Than harps or trumper's lolemn ſound, 

_«'than goats or bullocks blood. 

4 This ſhali his humble foll'wers ſee, 
and ſet their hearts at reſt ; 

They by his death draw near to thee, 

agd live for ever r bleſt. 


5 Let heav'n and all that dwell on hi ob, 
__ to. God their voices raiſe, © 
While lands and ſeas affiſt the ſky, 
and join t' advance his praiſe. 
6 Sion is thine, moſt holy God, 
thy Son ſhall bleſs her gates; 
And glory purchas'd by his blood 
for thy own Ur'ct waits. 
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HYMN IXXXVII. 
Heb. X: 4, Sc. FI. XI. 8, 9. 


Hus faith the Lord, “ your Work is vain 


give your burnt off rings o'er, 
« In dying goats and bullocks Lain 
„ my ſoul delights no more.” 
2 Then ſpake the Saviour, lo I'm here, 
„ my God, to do thy will; 
6 What-e'er thy ſacred books declare 
ce thy ſervant ſhall fulfil. ” 


. 5 Thy law is ever in my ſight, 
l keep it in my heart: 

118 Ag EYES are open 'd with delight 
to what thy lips impart.” - 

4 And ſee, the bleſt Redecmer comes, 

th' eternal Son appcars, 

And at th' appointed time aſſumes 

the body God prepares. 


5 Much he reveaPd his Father's grace, 
and much his truth he thew'd ; 

And preach'd the way of rig zhieouſneſs 
where great aſſemblies flood: 

6 His Father's honour toucht his heart, 
he pity'd ſinners cries, 

And to fulfil a Saviour's part, 
was made a ſaciifice. 


No blood of beaſts on altars hed 
could waſh the conſcience clean; 
But the rich ſacrifice he paid 
atones for all our fin. 
8 Then was the great ſalvation ſpread, 
and Satan's kingdom ſhook : 
Thus by the woman's promis'd ſeed 
the ſerpent's head was broke. 


HYMN | 


r N YM N hexxix, xc. 


1 HYMN LXAENIT, 
Acts il. 28, &cc. xiii. 35. Pf, xvi. 8, 


&. 


be Set the Lord before my face, 


he bears my courage up; 


% My heart and tongue their joys expreſs 


t my fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 


0 My ſpirit, Lord, thou wilt not e 


© where fouls. departed are, 
Nor quit my body to the grave 
< to ſee corruption there. 


Thou wilt reveal the path of life 


« and raiſe it to thy throne: 


% Thy courts immortal plcainre give, 


* thy preſence joys unknown,” 


4 Thus in the name of Chriſt, the Lord, 


the holy David ſung, 
And Providence fulfils the word 
of his prophetic tongue. 


5 Jeſus, who ev'ry faint adores, 
wWuoas crucify'd and flain; 
Behold, the tomb its prey reſtores, 

behold, he lives again. 


on heav'n's eternal hills? 


& When hall my fect ariſe and ſtand 


There ſits the. Son at God's right-hand, 


and there the Father miles. 


HYMN . 


Lake w. 51, 52. AQs i. 3. PL. aldi. 


1 For a ſhout of ſacred joy 
1 to God the ſov'reign kin o! 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 
and hymns of triumph fing, 


2 Jeſus 


Bi 
; 


** 2228 hd. 


as 


Attend him riſing through the „ 


2 1 our God . on 8 0 
his heav'nly guards around, 


with trumpets. Joytul found. 


. While angels ſhovt and praiſe their King, 


let mortals learn their ſtrains ; 


Let all the earth his honours ſing; 


o'er all the earth he reigns; 


4 Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound, 


let knowledge lead the ſong); 


Nor mock him with a ſolemn ſound 


upon a thoughtlels tongue. 


s In Iſr'el ſtood his ancient throne, * 


he lov'd that choſen race; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
and Heathens taſte his grace. 
6 The Britiſh Kingdoms are the Lord's, 
there Abr' am's God is known; | 


While pow'rsand princes, ſhields and (words 
e BELOrE his throne. 


N Mn KO. 
Eph. iv. 8. Heb. xii. 18, &c. Ac. ii. 33. 
Pfal. laviii, 17, 18. Nj 
ORD, when thou did'ſt aſcend « on a high, 2 | 
Ten thouſand angels fill'd the ſky ; 


1 boſe heav'nly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend thy ſtate. 


2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 


More glorious when the Lord was there; 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful law, 
And ſtruck the choſen tribes with awe. 
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5 3 How Wann £ the rde none can tell, 
| When the rebellious pow'rs of hell, 
þ That thouſand ſouls had captive made 7 
Were all in chains like captives led. : 
4 Rais'd by his Father to the throne, \ F 
He ſent his promis'd Spirit down, 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 9 
1 That God might dwell on earth again. I 
„ - A YMN enn. F 
1 Luke! iv. 22. Heb. i. 8, 9. and iv. 18. 
1 1. Pet. ii. 9. John iii. 34. Pfal. Ar. 
1 Y Saviour and my King, * 
=o *y y beauties are divine; = 
Thuy lips w h bleffings overflow, Fe 
I . ev'ry grace is thine. | | 
2 Now make thy glory know, 1 
gid on thy dreadful ſword, hy 
And rideiamajeſty to ſpread 5 
13 the conqueſts of thy word. 
Þ 1 Side thro' thy ſtubborn foes F 
or melt their hearts t obey, . 
| While juſtice, meekneſs, grace, and truth, 3 
1 attend thy glorious way | 3 
4 Thy laws, O God, are right; ＋ 
bs. thy throne ſhall ever ſtand ; 5 
3 And thy victorious goſpel proves ; 4 
3 Aa ſceprre 1 in thy band. | 
L 


5 Thy Father and chy God, 

hath without meaſure ſhed 

His „Spiri it like a joy ful oil | 
td ' anoint thy ſacred head. | =: 9 
1 6 Behold, at thy right-hand 
tie Gentile church is ſeen, 


ke 


Let on this rock 


* = „ „ mn AE ns 
HI M N xii, zu. 75 
I N xcu, xe. A 


Like a fair bride in rich attire 
and Fee the . N 


/ Fair bride, receive his love, 
forget thy father's houſe; ch 
For ſake thy gods, thy idol-gods, 
and pay thy Lord thy vows. 
8 O let thy God and King 
thy ſweeteſt thoughts employ; 


Thy children ſhall his honour fing 


in palaces of j Joy. 


H YMN XCIII. 


Mat. xxil. E 42. 1 Pet. ii. 4, &c. Jokn zii. 


13. Pf, cxviii. 22, &c. 


E E what a living ſtone 
the builders did refuſe; 


Ya God hath built his church thereon 


in ſpite of envious Jews. 
2 The ſcribe and angry prieſt 
reject thine on . 5 


all Sion reſt, 8 
as the chief corner - ſtone. 


3 The work; O Lord, is thine, b 
and wondrous in our eyes: 


This day declares it all divine, 


this day did Jeſus riſe. 
4 This is the glorious day 
that our Redeemer made; 
Let us rejoice and ſing and pray, 


let all the church be glad. 


5 Hoſanna to the King 


of David's royal blood; 5 
G2 þ Bleſs 


* . HY "Mr IN” * : 
Bleſs him, ye fats 1 ; he comes to 0 bring. 
ſalvation from your God. 
6 We bleſsthine holy — 
Which all this grace diſplays ; i 
And offer on thine altar, Lord, 
our ſacrifice of Praiſe. 


HYMN XClv. 


Ila. xlv. 21. Rom. iii. 21, 7. PE. xi. 15, Sc. 


1M Y Saviour, my almighty friend, 
0 when I begin thy praiſe, | 

Where will the growing numbers end, 
the numbers of thy grace? 

2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt, 
„thy ee I 

And ſince Iknew thy graces Arn 

$M ſpeak thy glories more. 


3 My feet ſhall travel all the length | 
of the celeſtial road, 


to ſee my Father, God. 


F 4 When Lam fill'd with ſore diſtreſs 
| for ſome ſurprizing fin, 

II plead thy perfect righteouſneſs 
ou And mention none but thine, 


ky. 
12 
3 
4 
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5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 

the vict'ries of my King! 

My ſoul redeem'd from fin and hell 
ſhall thy falvation ſing. 
6 My tongue ſhall all the day proclaim 
my Saviour and my God, | 
His death has brought my foes to ſhame, 
ay and drown'd them in his blood. 
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And march with courage i in thy fireagth * 


7 Awake 


| 


I * M N xciy, XCV. 


: 77% "1 

7 A awake, my tuneful pow rs; 5 
with this delightful ſong 

I'll entertain the darkeſt hours, 


nor think the ſeaſon long. 


HYMN XC. 
1 Cor. x. 9. Heb. iii. 7, &c. Pſal. xev. 


1 \OML, let our voices join to raiſe 

A ſacred ſongof ſolemn praiſe: 
God is a ſov'reign King; rehearſe 
His honours in exalted verſe. | 
2 Come, let our ſouls addreſs theLord, 
Who fram'd our natures with his word: 5. 
He is our ſhenherd; we the ſheep : 
His mercy choſe, his paſtures keep. 


3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day, 
The counſels of his love obey, _ 
Nor let our hard'ned hearts renew, 
The fins and plagues that Iſr'el Knew. 
4 Iſr'el that ſaw his works of grace, 
Jet tempt their Maker to his face; 

A faithlels unbelieving brood, 

That tir'd the patience of their God. 


5 Thus ſaich the Lord, How falſe they 
« Forget my pow'r; abuſe my love; (prove 
« Since they deſpife my reſt, I ſwear, 
„Their feet ſhall never enter there.“ 

6 Look back, my ſoul, with holy dread, 
And view thoſe ancient rebels dead; 

Attend the offer'd grace to day, 
Dur loſe the bleffings by delay. 


Seize tha kind promiſewhile it waits, 
And march to Sion's heav'nly gates; 
ns G 3 :..-. Delicvs” 


-* 
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Believe, and take the promis'd reſt ; 8 
: i 1 Obey, and be for ever bleſt. P 
* "EE MN XVI. 4 
- Luke! i. 32, 33. John i. 40, 51. pf. Ixxii. 8. 7 
7 ESUS ſhall reign where'er the ſun 
Does his ſucceſſive journeys run; N 
His kingdom ſtretch from ſhore to ſhore, | 
'Till moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 4 
2 Behold the iſlands with their kings, 5 
And Europe her beſt tribute brings; 75 
From north to ſouth the priaces meet = = 
To pay their homage at his feet. — 2 
3 There Perfia glorious to behold, 5 "1 
There India ſhines in eaſtern gold ; 
And barb'rous nations at his word 
Submit, and bow. and ow their Lord. * 
4 For him ſhall endleſs pray'r be made, 
And praiſes throng to crown his head; . 
His name like ſweet perfume ſhall riſe | 
With ev'ry mor ning ſacrifice. 83 
3 People and realms of ev'ry tongue L 
Dwell on his love with ſweeteſt ſong; 
And infant-voices thall-proclaim : 
Their early blefiings on his name. 7 
—_— Bleſſings abound where'er he reigns, _ ; 
The pris'ner leaps to loſe his chains; | 
The weary find eternal reſt, 0 
And all the {ons of want are bleſt. 
A 


7 Where he ien his healing power, 

Death and the cure are known no more; 

In him the tribes of Adam boaſt 
More dlefings than their father loſt. Lec 
8 Let 


> 


s Let ev 'ry creature riſe and whe: 


Mar. Xviii, 20. 1 Tim. iii. 15. Pſ exxxii. 


IN 0 lep nor ſlumber to his eyes 
Fill he had found below the ſkies 
2 The Lord in Sion plac'd his dame, 


To Sion the whole nation came, 


3 But we have no ſuch lengths to 80, , 


Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes, 


Bleſs the proviſions of thy houſe, 


5 


Fe 
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Peculiar honouis to our King: 
Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 
And carth repeat the long amen. 


HYMN XCVII. 
3 Ke. 


good David would afford, 
a dwelling for the Lord. 
his ark was ſettled there : 


To worſhip thrice a year. 


nur wander far abroad; 
Where'er thy ſaints aflemble now 

there 1s a houſe for God. 

4 Ariſe, O King of grace ariſe, 

1 enter to thy reſt, 


thus to be.own'd and bleſt. 


5 Enter with all thy glorious train, 
thy Spirit and thy word; 

All that the ark did once contain 
could no ſuth grace afford, | 

6 Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 
here let thy praiſe be ſpread ; 


and fill thy poor with bread. 


Herelet the Son of David reign,. 
let God's anointed thine 3 


Juſtice 


]uſtice and truth his court maintain 

with love and pow'r divine. 

8 Here let him hold a laſting. throne, 
and as his kingdom grows, 

Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, 
and ſhame confound his foes, 


HYMN XCVIII. 


* v. 19, 20. 2d Che. i. 7. Pal. xevii. 5 

1 E reigns; the Lord the Saviour reigns! 
Praiſe him in evangelic ſtrains: 

Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice 

And diſtant iflands join their voice. 

2 Deep are his counſels and unknown; 

But grace and truth ſupport his throne ; 

Though gtoomy clouds his way ſurround, | 

Juſtice is their eternal ground. 


3 In: robes of Judgment, Jo he comes, 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs, 
Before him burns devouring fire, 

The mountains melt, the leis renre, : 

4 His enemies with fore diimay, 

Fly from the fight, and ſhun the day; 
Aden lift your heads, ye faints, on high; 
And ing, for your redemption's nigh. 


HY MN XCIX. 


- Plal. ix. 10.1 


NG to the Lord, who loud oecchiins 


* His various, and his faving names, 
0 may they not be heard alone, 1 
But by our ſure experience known! _ 
2 he great Jchovah be adord, 
'Th' eternal, all- ſufficient Lord, 
He thro' the world. moſt high onieh'd 
By whom twas 1 m'd, and is pollelr d. 

3 Awake 


8. | | 


[oY 8 8 


P: 


abs HYMN C. 


ake 


| 
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3 Awake our nobleſt pow'rs, to bleſs 
The God of Abr' am, God of peace; 
Now by a dearer title known, . 
Father and God of Chriſt his Son. 

4 Thro' ev'ry age his gracious ear 

Is open to his ſervants prayer; 

Nor can-one humble foul complain, 

That he has ſought his God in vain. 


5 What unbelieving heart ſhall dare 
In whiſpers to ſuggeſt a fear, _ 
While ſtill he owns his ancient name ? 

The ſame his pow'r, his love the ſame 

6 To thee our ſouls in faith ariſe, *' 

To thee we lift expecting eyes; 

And boldly through the defart tread : 

For God will guard, where God ſhall lead, 


Pf. Av. 1. 


1 GAlvation! O melodious found - 
to wretched dying men! 
Salvation, that from God proceeds, 9 
and leads to God again! 
2 Reſcu'd from hell's eternal gloom, 
from fiends and fires and chains: 
Rais d to a paradiſe of bliſs, 
where love with glory reigns ! 


3 But O! may a degen'rate ſoul, 
ſinful and weak as mine, 
Preſume to raiſe a trembli ing eye 
to bleſſings fo divine? 1 Fa 
4 The luſtre of ſo bright a ſcene Ys 
my feeble heart o'erbears; £ 
And unbelief almoſt pervers 


the promiſe into tears. 5 My ; 


Eo 'My be: God, no voice but thine 
_ theſe dying hopes can raiſes PF} 
Speak thy ſalvation to my ſoul, | 
and turn its tears to praiſe. 
6 My Saviour-God, this broken voice 
_ tranſported, ſhall proclaim, 
$ And call on all thi angelic harps . 
to ſound lo {weet a name. 


5 
Pſalm 3 3, 4. 


5 8 OUD to the Prince of heavn 
3 our chearful voices raiſez 
To him your vows be givin, 
And fill his courts with praiſe, 
With conſcious worth 


All clad in arms, » 

All bright in * 8 
He ſallies forth. „ 
2 Gird on thy conqu ring ſword, 

Aſcend thy ſhining car, 


And march, almighty Lord, 
- To wage thy holy war, 

Before his wheels. 

In glad ſurprize, 

Te valleys riſe, 

And ſink ye hills. 


3 Fair truth, and ſmiling loves 

And injur'd righteouſneſs 
In thy retinue move, 

And ſegk from thee redreſs :- 


Thou in their cauſe | 
Shall proſp- FOUuUs ride, | . _ Ar 
And far and wide 1 Th 


. thy laws, __ 4 Before R. 
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of fob ſhall fall, 
he captives of thy grace, 
hat grace, which conquers all. 
The world ſhall know, 
Ereat King of kings, 
What won'drous things 
Thine arm can do. 


+ | Here to my willing ſoul 
fend thy triumphant way; 


lere ev'ry foe controul, | 

nd all thy pow'r diſplay. | 

My heart, thy throne, 

Bleſt Jeſus ſee, _ 

Bows low to thee, 

To thee alone. N 1 I J s 1 
5 HB YM: N SE * 

Palm ov; 31, 1 35 : 


* E ſons of men, with joy record 
i the various wonders of the Fords 
Ind let his pow'r and goodneſs found 
hro' all your tribes the world around. 
Let the high heav'ns your ſongs inyite *Þ 
'hoſe ſpacious fields of brilliant light z Fa 1 
here fon, and moon, and planets roll, | 
\nd ftars, that glow from pole to pole. bp 


Sing earth, in'verdant robes array d, 
its herbs and flow'rs, its fruit and hade; 

Pcopled with life of various forms, Gh 

iſhes, and fowls, and beaſts, and ums. 

4 View the broad ſea's majeſtic plains, 

And think how wide its maker reigns; ; 
That band remateſt nations joins, 

And e on cach wave his e ſhines. 
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1 Fog 0 1 i rigther waa . ove, . * 
* Where ves and reigns incarnate love 7 ; 
f z * God" s only Son, in fleſh array'd, 4 | 

For mana bleeding victim made. 
_Thither, my ſoul with rapture ſoar: 33 
There in the land of — 2: MM 
This theme demands an angels tongue, 
Demands a never-ending ſong. = 


* HYMN cur. 
3 „„ 
© : TNDULGENT God, wh pitying « er: 


|| the fons of men ſurvey, 
And ſee how youthful ſinners f port 
in a deſtructive way. 

. 2 Ten thouſand dangers lark around 
„ = to bear them to the tomb ; 4 55 
Each in an hour may plunge them down. #2 


_ where: hope can never come 5 
5 | 5 1 
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. ix? Reduce, 0 Lord, their wand cog wind 5 
7 5 amus'd with airy dreams, BK 
„That heav ly wiſdom may diſpel 
their viſionary ſchemes. 5 
4 Wich holy caution may they walle, 
and be thy word their guide; 
1 Tft each the deſart ſafely paſs'd, 
| on 922 8 28 <A 
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